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THE VALLEY OF 


BY JOSEPH 


ERHAPS a few words descriptive of 
how I got to the Valley of the 
\mazon may be useful to entice the 
reader into the valley itself, for it is of 
such vast proportions, not only in size, 
ut productions (stories included) that 
| am inclined to the belief that unless we 
et the reader well on his way before he 
realizes the fact, and show him how it is 
possible for him to go and do likewise, 
e may reach the conclusion that it is all 
fairy tale, 
is in truth it 
is and always 
vill be—a 
fairy tale. 
There is a 
line of com- 
fortable, 
strong, well- 
uilt Ameri- 
can steamers, 
one of which 
sails from 
New York 
city every 
month, that 
for a consid- 
eration will 
agree to feed 
and house you and to carry you across 
the Gulf Stream, through the Windward 
Islands, and up the Amazon River sev- 
enty miles to the city of Para, Brazil. 

[ took this trip once, and taking it 
once was like eating lotos in Egypt. I 
took it again and again, and if I had the 
time to spare I would take it still again. 

To one who has always lived in a 
Northern climate the change from New 
York to St. Thomas or Martinique is 
wonderful, but the Amazon is still more 

VOL. LXII.—72 





BLUE-BEARD’S CASTLE, ST. THOMAS. 


1892. 


THE AMAZON. 


P. REED. 

wonderful. We left New York a few 
days before Christmas, wearing heavy 
clothing and big overcoats. In three days 
we could hardly find any clothing thin 
enough to keep us comfortable, and when 
we found the people at St. Thomas get- 
ting ready for Christmas by trimming 
the houses and churches with evergreen 
and pine-trees it seemed so ridiculous 
that we had to go and ask the captain if 
it really was Christmas down there in the 
summer-time. 
The captain 
laughed, 
and told us 
Christmas 
came but 
once a year 
and so did 
summer, but 
summer last- 
ed three hun- 
dred and six- 
ty-four days 
longer than 
Christmas. 
This was his 
way of tell- 
ing us we 
were in the 
land of perpetual summer. 

The most remarkable thing about St. 
Thomas to a stranger is the fact that 
most of the boys seem to live under 
water, for long before the steamer was. 
secured at the coal wharves she was sur- 
rounded by countless small black boys 
with nothing particular in the way of 
clothes to interfere with their summer 
gladness, who kept shouting for ‘ si/ver.’” 
I saw a man who had evidently been 
there before toss a dime out into the bay,. 
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as far as he could throw it. In an instant 
there were not less than twenty boys 
diving for it. I threw away all the small 
change I had, bought all the steward 
had, threw it away, and even saved all 
the change I got ashore and threw it 
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away, but not a piece could I get to the 
bottom. 

No matter how far, or where I threw 
it, some little black fellow got it before 
it reached bottom. After I first ran out 
of silver I tried them with a few copper 
pennies I had, but they all shouted at 
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once ‘* cobra no good, Massa, can’t see,”’ 
and in fact they can’t; the silver being 
bright shines and flashes, and, owing to 
its flat shape, sinks very slowly they can 
get it without trouble, but the dark coppe: 
cannot be seen under water at all. 


There were plenty of sharks in the 
harbor, but ‘as Mrs. Aleshine said, when 
she put on her black silk stockings, 
‘They are very particular and don’t 
like black meat,’’ they do not seem to 
pay any attention to the little divers nor 
they to the sharks. 





THE VALLEY OF THE AMAZON. 


The Harbor of St. Thomas, or more 
properly speaking, Charlotte Amelie, as 
(hat is the official name of the town, is 
one of the most beautiful I have ever 
een. It is almost land-locked, surrounded 
by high hills with the town at the end of 
the bay and an old-fashioned fort at the 
entrance, with the ruins of two old towers 
on either side of the entrance, one called 
Hlue-Beard’s and the other Blackhead’s 
castle. There are romantic stories told 
of each, but if we tarried here too long 
ve might miss the steamer and the great 
Valley. 

After leaving St. Thomas the run past 
the other islands is something to remem- 
ber for the rest of one’s life and longer 
if you can. 

It was during the full of the moon that 
| first made the trip, and if I had been 
sentimental at all I can’t imagine how I 
ever could have gotten back to this 
country. 

I am not able to describe the beau- 
ties of the white sand that covers the 
bottom of a large portion of the Car- 
ribean Sea, with water so clear that you 
can see it and all between ; so why should 
[ attempt to write of this glorious sum- 
mer country at all, except to give facts 
and figures, and even they are hard to 
comprehend. 

If the average human intelligence could 
realize the value of figures—figures alone 
would serve to show that the Amazon 
Valley is the most extraordinary and ex- 
tensive valley on earth. ‘To say that the 
area drained by the Amazon River and 
its tributaries is variously estimated as 
from two to three million square miles 
carries no definite idea save to the mathe- 
matician. One must contrast, one must 
make comparisons with other great areas 
of territory before the proper sense of 
wonder and amazement has been aroused. 
The Amazon Valley, then, is not only 
larger than the basin of the Mississippi, 
the basin of the Danube, the basin of the 
Nile, the basin of the Hoang-ho, but it is 
larger than all of these immense’ basins 
put together. The Amazon Valley is not 
only larger than the area drained by the 
Mississippi—but, if we accept the larger 
estimates, it is as great as the great coun- 
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try in which the great Mississippi River 
forms only one of many side shows—it is 
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as great as the whole United States of 
America. 
You see it is a very respectable bit of 
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property to which we now propose to call 
your attention 

Perhaps with reminiscences of your 
school days—the good old days when 
you loved your geography—you would 
like to have it bounded ? Lhe Amazon 
Valley, then, stretches from the Atlantic 
shore on the east to the foot of the Andes 


on the west, and from the highlands otf 


Guiana and Venezuela on the north to 
the table lands of Matto Grasso on the 
south. It has an ocean, you see, on one 


side and a wall of mountains on all the 


tween the beginning of the valley al 


compared to a shallow trough lyn 
1! ) } } 
aliel to the equator, the souther! 


having double the inclination of 
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eastward 


he channel of the magnificent 1 
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others except the north, where, in the 
rainy season, the waters of the great 
Orinoco River and the north branch ot 
the Negro meet or start from the same 


But the greater part of this region 
} 


is not so much a valley as an exte 
sive plain. Careful statisticians have 
estimated that the average slope from the 


mouth of the Napo to the ocean is not 
more than one foot in five miles, and the 
slope is quite gradual Nevertheless, 


though the slope appears to be so incon 


siderable the difference in altitude be 
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exception of flower-petals Many of them measure as 
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Not many other noises heard in these 
regions are musical lhe harsh cry ot 


the cicada, the drum and scream otf 


the tree-frogs, are the chief sounds by 
day, except when a flock of parrots fly 
over you, and at wht the l Ve 
jaguar reproduces the notes of other birds 
and beasts which in the daytime inter- 


mittently vary the chorus of the cicada 


and the tree-frog. 

Specially interesting to the naturalists 
ire the columns of ants that may le 
with moving among the dense thickets 


the main body throwing off foraging 
parties, and the whole vast army stop- 
and then to 


efforts in despoiling some rich citadel— 


ping now concentrate 1ts 
perhaps the papery nests of wasps built 
in low shrubs, perhaps some mass of rot- 
insect larve ; 
marches on, 
Now and then, 
nook the 
word of passed for 
a **halt’’ and a ‘‘stand at ease.’’ The 
military discipline is suspended for a 
moment, 


ten wood abounding in 
and then the army 
heavily with its spoils 


laden 


however, arrived at a sunny 


command seems 


while some of the ants dress 
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nost ‘ 
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themselves, and others dress each other— 
one stretching out each leg in turn to 
be washed or bt 
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out a great tract of country. 
carried 


In reality 
the women then, as now, these 
their capacity of 


upon their husbands, who were then as 


arms 1n attendants 
their descendants still are the lords and 
their part ot 
the world are women more completely 


masters of wives. In no 


subject to men than here, and there is a 
curious sarcasm in the name the ‘* Rivet 
of the 
thought so neatly appropriate. 


Amazons which Orellana 


‘he most valuable commercial pro 
ducts of the valley are Brazil nuts and 
india-rubber, and in the collection and 
shipment of these consist the main in 


dustry of such whites, indians, and ne 
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will realize its immense capacities 


trade and commerce, and enter int 
dazzling industrial future. 

Para,* the chief city of this gre 
valley, is a place of intense interest t 
The f 
attracts your attention o1 
this 


number of 


Northerner for many re 
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groes as care to work—a very small pro 
portion of the population. tut indeed 
the resources of the countrv have been 
most curiously neglected. 
course, this has been owing to the re 
actionary policy of the Brazil govern- 
ment, which has not been inclined to 
allow any privileges to foreign enterprise 
and foreign capital. All this is now at 
anend. Steamboats ply along the Ama- 
zon and some of its tributaries. The 
eye of the speculator has been fixed upon 
this modern Eldorado. It is to be hoped 
that within a very few years the country 
will be opened up. At the 
steam, and cultivation this 
magnificent river and its vast water-shed 
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tussle with suspicious officials 


doorway, you customary 
The next 


move is to seek an abiding place, and you 
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only tulip, mahogany, ebony, cedar, lau- 
but many kinds of jucaranda 
(rosewood), the rare and beautiful tor- 
toise-shell wood, zebra-striped molracoa- 
tidra, violet-tinted paola santo, 
brown intricately-mottled 
tuyo, and a hundred others whose 
I do not know—all of which are 
rapidly introduced into the United States 
for the inner finishings of- rich 
houses, mosaic floors, wainscots, etc. 
One knows exa¢ tly where to look for 
everything in Para, for there is an es- 
pecial ‘‘quarter’’ devoted to each branch 
of trade and stratum of 
first and second streets running 
to the 
the wholesale 
banks, and consulates. The 
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thei: All 


many are very pretty, covered with blue 


peculiarities. are large, and 
and white tiles, and surrounded by palm 
trees and strange shrubs Here the 
tinguishing feature is the veranda. As in 
Bahia, it is the jalouse or latticed balcony, 


as 


every house being surrounded by them, 
‘*\ veranda inside 
Yes ; 
house is built around a patio, or central 
courtyard, and the veranda that 
inner this 


outside as well as in. 


the house ?’’ you say. because the 


wide 


its walls overlook 


surrounds 
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unknown, but hammocks are hung ever 
1 « 
rooms, and along the whole length of 1 
to catch that 
blowing, so that any number of w 


where, in parlors and halls and dini 


veranda, every breeze 
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IN THE MIDST OF THE AMAZON 
blooming garden, and is about the most 
important part of the establishment. 
Here the children play, and my lady 
lounges with her mandolin and needle- 
work during all hours of the day, and the 
master and his friends enjoy their after- 
noon coffee and cigarettes when showers 
drive them to shelter. 

Always some part of the veranda, or 
an apartment opening upon it, is utilized 
as adining-room, for the true Portuguese- 
Brazilian, however indifferent he may be 
to ventilation in his sleeping quarters, 
will not feed in close confinement, but 
insists upon fresh air and plenty of it 
with his meals. Another improvement 
is noticeable here in that the dark alcoves 
and bed-rooms of Rio de 
Janeiro and other cities are not in vogue, 
and the largest and airiest rooms of the 
house are used to sleep in. 

Beds, as we understand them, are almost 


windowless 


pearance ol { 
peo} le compat 
ith those he 
seen in other parts 
the + Se 


regularly descen: 


as 


mnt 
Count 


Portuguese and At 
cans, Of course, « 
not. differ 
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In Para, 


no other city, t! 


great 
brethr 
in 
there 
while 
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aboriginals of Bra 

may be seen, both 

pure blood and 

every possible degree of admixture wit 
whites and blacks, in every strata of 
society. They occupy the highest gov 
ernment positions, the grandest 
mansions and finest estates, and figure 
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own 


as capitalists and servants, priests al 
politicians, soldiers, sailors, professio1 
men, street peddlers, belles, and beauy 
The most beautiful woman in the cit) 
wife a nabob who rides in an 
blazoned carriage, is said to be of 
and ’alf, negro and Indian blood. 

merly ladies to pay their 
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ants who swung the precious burden | 
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SOME UP-RIVER INDIANS 


hess, and take to Para has seen from the deck of the mov- 

American pa- ing ship precisely the same panorama of 
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razilians do, as little of anything a broad yellowish band of water that 
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The one feature, how 
, . 
ch strikes one as reMarkabie 
further toward the source 


» bigger the river seems to 


impresses the traveler 


There are but few towns on the upper 
\mazon. Such as do exist are generally 
composed of a store and a row of huts 
like barracks, which are almost always 
located on some of the little affluents or 
tributaries, so that the boat must leave 
the main river and thread its way up a 
narrow and not always deep channel for 
from six to fifteen miles to make a land- 
ing. It appears to have been the prac- 
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HAULING RUBBER TO THE RIVER AT MANAOS. 


tice of the Indians to avoid settlements on 
he main stream, preferring, for reasons 
proper enough in their days, to conceal 
their villages, and the custom is adhered 
to by their descendants, who are now the 
principal inhabitants. Perhaps another 
reason is that they were unable to find 
any sufficiently high ground on the banks 
of the main stream. 

Unfortunately for trade the capital city 
of Manaos is located some six miles off 
the Amazon proper, upon the Rio Negro, 
which is itself as large as the main ri 
at that point. In consequence of this 
want of foresight, the immense traffic 
down-stream from the large affluents of 
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America and 


interior, and from wl 
port steamships sail dire 
ly to New York, Liverp« 
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State to another are subjected to the same 
restrictions as lf coming froma foreign 
port. Another of the difficulties attend- 
ing this navigation is that the Brazilian 
laws require all vessels carrying their flag 
to be officered and manned exe lusively by 
citizens of Brazil. The ever-present and 
always hungry ‘*‘Custom’”’ officials, 
health and port officers, swarm about 
every ship, even in the far interior, like 
sucker fish. The existence of the gov 

ernment depends upon the revenue 
exacted from the exportation of 

nous products, supplied to toreign | 

and merchants, which bring goods on 
which import duties are charged greater 
than those collected by any other govern 
ment on earth. In order to augment their 
income, the petty officers resort to the 
lowest tricks, imposing fines and penalties 
for the most trivial and unintentional 
violations of their tyrannical regulations. 

The Amazon Steamship Navigation 
Company, Limited,with a cash capital of 
over £650,000, owned in London, but 
ably managed by English gentlemen in 
Para, are sadly crippled because of their 
being under the Brazilian flag and subject 
to Brazilian officials. Yet in the face of 
innumerable annoyances the company 
are doing a profitable business. 

The first town on the Rio Javary, the 
dividing line between Brazil and Peru, or 
rather the site fora proposed town at the 
mouth, is appropriately named Esperanza, 
or ‘**Hope.’’ The Javary region is a 
most valuable rubber territory, and prob- 
ably for the same reason it is also most 
productive of the malignant type of fever. 

‘he Javary has the appearance of a very 
important business stream, there being 
more activity in the way of steam 
launches, canoes, and trading-houses than 
is seen in the preceding thousand miles 
of the main river. 

Of the alleged population of six thou- 
sand in Iquitos, Peru, the white element, 
though numbering not more than one- 


} } } ) } 
fourth of the whole, are the 


spirit, doing a considerabl 
supplying the country, by means 
launches and innumerable cai 
goods in @x¢ hange for rubber 
ber trade is, indeed, the g 
of business of this valley 

of the Amazon all the way 

thousand miles. Ocean steal 

ing fhilteen to twenty feet of water 
come up the main river to the mout 
| hich Iquitos IS 


ten mont! 


zon Steam Nav 
port ot Iquitos. Ves 
larly between New 
and Manaos ; if Iqui 
ably situated, the) 
their voyages | 
siderable hand] 


Ip 
ing ot 
tionately reducing expenses 
charge per ton from New Y« 
is now about §10, while t 
$40 per ton. 

There is much in the cons 
to tempt Americans to extend 
in this direction This portie 
Amazon River is the richest of al 
natural production of rubber 
productions of the soil abou 
the wealth of gold is probably be 
wildest dreams of prospectors | 
The Brazilians are more energ 
are the Perunas. Probably by 
their experience they understand 
the handling of rubber, whic] 
them greatly, and now that 
territory is becoming more full 
pied they are beginning to invade tl 
upper tributaries of the Amazon in gr 


numbers. Only a few mont] igo 


colony of Brazilians established ther 


selves on a river of Peru. to operate 
rubber, and if they should be successf 
the result must be to bring to the up] 
region many thousands of workers fr 


the almost exhausted fields 





CROSS CURRENTS. 


re ‘* A Misr or Erro “A Soci ss,"" * Kitty's \V 


CHAPTEI yrrell had remarked 
MBER , am irst la t was an al 


October had f ved 1n it ad a} d mself to 


ir oven 


lrown ihe 


a returned 
lore ~—Miss ly 
I'yrrell from the Contine: 
» +) had _ 
lays are not 


ind 


ng 
ths 
d each 
cared 
erested 
matter which 
become 
SO, and 
quart 
shiverin { 
was about half-past t ‘clock in 


morning, ne ok from the he day 


{ 
rells’ dining-room window was calcu brother well 


1 to depress a ( whose scheme 


in 
life anythir ¢ elementary and hac 
1daplace. The |] 


l tead ot n 
1 delaved 
east ten d 
1e houses opposite inally fixed, 
wet, nat wet umbrellas passed with him 
1 resentful and depressed splash and ‘‘VYou have not even had your 
! 


the rain came down with dreary sent on lately, e.’’ observed 
: 


oton\ But neither Miss Tyrrell‘nor Tyrrell as she akfast being over, 


1d ct | 
ang stood for am 


brother, as they faced one another at 
at all affected paratory to retiring to her writing 
nal circumstances. where she usually spent the first hour of 
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‘‘There is an appalling 
walling for you in your 
produce the new 

intended, I 


the morning. 
accumulation 
you 


soon 


roo! won't 


pies eC as as you sup 


pose * 

‘* Possibly not,’ 
ina tone that was very 
not further comment on his in- 


Miss Tyrrell was 


returned her brother, 
hard, and did 
invite 


But 
the paper, and she did not notice the 
tone. 

‘‘Who have you been with lately ?”’ 
she asked, absently. 

lyrrell did not apparently resent the 
question ; on the contrary, he answered 


tentions reading 


as tho igh he was rather glad to be asked 
it. 

‘«T’ve been alone,’”’ he said. “I got 
rather bored, and went off to rough ita 
bit in Greece by myself 

He came up to the fireplace as he 
spoke, and his sister raised her eyes care 
lessly from her newspaper. 

‘*T don’t think it has 
you,”’ said. ‘You are 
John. You've been rather foolish not to 
come back Shall I 
send about those curtains ?”’ 

‘OAS you like,”’ returned her brother, 
without interest. ‘* Well, I suppose I 
must go and read letters before | go down 
to the theatre.”’ 

He gathered up the letters brought him 
by that morning’s post, and went down 
the passage into the little room where 
Selma had taken refuge after her first 
appearance as a reciter, seating himself 
at the writing-table, with hardly a glance 
round the room, though he had not been 
in it for nearly His holi 
day, extended as it had ap 
parently 


with 
too thin, 


agreed 
she 


looking younger. 


months. 
had 


done him no good 


four 
been, 
He was, 
as Miss Tyrrell had said, very thin ; his 
eyes were rather hollow and very hard, 
and there was something about his un 
interested manner as_ he arranged his 
table and sorted the letters to be read 
which suggested, as his manner during 
his discussion as to future arrangements 
with during breakfast had 
suggested in a degree, that the 
life to which he had returned was a 
matter of business and necessity only, 
that the capacity for interest was 


his sister 


less 
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wanting in him, and that everything » 
flat. 
man who is suffering from reaction 


He was dull and apathetic, like 


He opened his letters one after anot 
read them rapidly, and laid them a 
with not the faintest change of post 
or expression, until he came to the fir 
two addressed in the same, large 2 
handwriting It 
and he glanced through it rapidly, thr 


teristic was very 
ing it down at the end with a cynical | 
of his lips, the normal expression of w 
had altered 


the 


indefinably for the worst 
the last three 
had that of his whole face 

‘* Little fool!’ he 
with a whole 
‘+ Little fool! 

He took up the letter again and re 
a bit he 


course ot montl 


said to hims 
world of contempt in 


eves. 


. 
re and there, with a smile wil 
grew 
moment by 


more cynical and contempt 


moment; and just 
the concluding words for 


ana M 


turned to 
second time, the door O} ened, 
‘T \ rell ap] eared 

‘Tl am disturb you, Jol 
I want to know exa 
} 


lass 


sorry to 
she said; ‘* but 
what you wish about that new g 

‘“*Oh! as plain as possible,’’ he 
‘with a monogram only. W 
do you think I have here, Sybilla?”’ 


swered, 


‘* Something interesting ? 
That's as you take it! A letter fi 
Selma Malet to say that she is very sor 
but she’s going to be married, and t 
if I will please 
celled ge 
‘* John ! 


‘* Really 


get her contract c 


Not really !”’ 

rhere is a great deal alx 
her new fancy, and about my forgiy 
her; but that’s the gist of it. So n 


Little fool! \ 


for women’s careers ! 
can read it.’’ 

Miss Tyrrell took the letter wit! 
inarticulate murmur in which amazem«e 
horror, and uncertainty 


as to what \ 


expec ted of het to which her brot! 
tone had given her no clue—were ble1 
in equal parts. She had not read 1 
than half when she lifted her head \ 
an exclamation of pure astonishment 
‘‘The idea of Selma’s writing 
this,”’ she said. ‘It is simply the wi 


est infatuation I ever heard of.’’ 











f } 


‘«She will sacrifice her chance in life 
to it all the same 

‘*But can you do nothing to prevent 
it, John? The man a mere nobody 
from what she says Think of the 
splendid position she might have had ! 
Chink of all you have done to introduce 
her already 

lyrrell smiled half cynically, half 
grimly ‘*I’ve done a good deal more 

r her than that,’’ he said ‘* By Jove, 
I've taken pains with that little idiot.”’ 

His sister hardly heard him; she was 
finishing the letter 

‘‘PDon't let her throw it all away, 
John,’ she said ‘*'The silly girl might 
marry any one she likes 1n another yeal 
Hold her to her contract at least, and let 
ier See how domesticity with this colonial 
cousin strikes her after her first season 

Cyrrell leant carelessly back in his 
chair, and looked with absolutely unin 
rested eyes idly before him 


‘« My dear Sybilla, why should I ?’’ he 


id ‘¢] don’t care a jot whether she 
marries or not Why should I trouble 
yself? There will be not the faintest 
trouble about cancelling her engagement, 


ind there will be one tashionabie actress 
the less, that’s all.’ 
‘John, she would have een an 
tist rT 
Iyvrrell looked at hi ister with a con- 
temptuous curl of his h 
‘< Yes,”” he said, after instant’s con 
te nplation, ‘*‘so she would | had for- 
ytten that 
‘¢] thought you were so much inter- 
ted in her I thought . 
yrrell moved as though the subject 
wearled him 
4 winning fight is always interest- 
g,’’ he said, ‘‘and it is worth while to 
lp on the winner If she does not 
ose to fight, it is entirely her own 
fair, and she ceases to be interesting 
There was a short pause, and Miss 
l'vrrell took refuge in the letter; she 
inded it back to him after a moment 
two with her own hard little smile 
‘It is dated August the thirtieth,’’*she 
served, ‘‘and she begs you to let her 
ss by return of 


ier hard on her! 


ive a line of forgive: 


post. You have been rat 
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Ah! 


her What is that about I wonder 


I see there is another letter from 


lyrrell took it up and opened it 
leisurely It was dated a fortnight after 
the other, and it was a very short and 
pat 


le appeal from Selma tor a word 


het 

i t I 
of kindness trom her oldest friend 

Poor little tool was [yrrell’s com 
ment, and ** poor silly chil 1.’’ echoed 


Miss ‘lyrrell as she read it over his 
shoulder 
You'll write to her, of course,’’ she 
added ‘* (sive her my love l can't 
congratulate het 
‘*T sha’n’t write this morning,’’ an- 
swered ‘Tyrrell as he folded the letter and 
put it with those which were not to be 
answered immediately ; ‘* if nothing else 
turns up I may go and see her this after- 
noon as the letters have been lyir g here 
so long. She's staying with his people | 
see.’’ And he settled back again to his 
correspondence as Miss Tyrrell. with a 
parting lamentation over Selma’s back- 
sliding, departed to do her shoppin 
Nothing else did ‘‘turn up’’ in the 
course of the day, and at about half-past 
four o'clock in the afternoon, ‘Tyrrell 
having finished his business at the theatre 
—arranged for the reading of the new 
piece which had been waiting his return 
to town, and set on foot negotiations for 
a substitute for Selma, amongst other 
things —and having looked in at his club, 
was standing in the doorway of that in- 
stitution, smoking a cigarette with a gen 
eral air about him of having no interest 
in anything, and of being utterly disin- 
clined to make the effort necessary for 


the recovery of his old footing with him- 


self or with his life 

‘¢?T must do something I suppose,’’ he 
argued with himself ‘Why can’t I 
rouse up ? I'll go and look up little Sel- 
ma—that won't be any trouble, and it is 
a form of occupation.” 

Accordingly, half an hour later, the 
Cornishes’ brisk little parlor-maid, with 
her eves rather round, and her cheeks 
rather pink with awe, opened the draw- 
ing room door, and announced: 

‘*Mr. Tyrrell !’’ 

‘There was very little light in the room, 
so late on that dreary October afternoon, 
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but the dancing, uncertain light of the 
fire, and Tyrrell had not even distin- 
guished who was or was not in the room 
before the maid’s announcement was 
echoed ina glad, incoherent, impulsive 
cry, and Selma was standing before him 
with outstretched hands, and flushed, 
tremulous face. 

‘Oh! I’m so glad,”’ she cried; “I 
thought—I thought— Oh! I thought 
I’d been too ungrateful to be forgiven !’’ 

‘I have been out-of-town,”’ 
‘‘ | have had no letters forwarded to me, 
and I found both yours waiting for me 
this morning.” 

He spoke for the first time that day, as 
if he was interested in what he said, 
quickly and gently. The ring of that 
fresh, sweet voice had roused him in spite 
of himself. 

Selma uttered a little cry of relief and 
happiness as she looked up in his face in 
the dim light, letting her hands remain in 
his, as she said again : 

‘*Oh! I am so glad! I have been so 
miserable, you didn’t write. 


he said. 


because 


Then you are not angry with me ?”’ 


‘““My dear child, why should I be 
angry?’’ There was an undercurrent of 
cynicism in his tone, but he did not say, 
‘*Why should I care?’’ with those soft 
hands clinging to his. ‘‘ You know your 
own. mind, of course, and it is for you to 
decide. Donne is angry,”’ he added, with 
asmile. ‘‘ But here is your release.”’ 

He drew a paper from his breast-pocket 
as. he spoke, and as he gave it her the 
parlor-maid, renderedadditionally zealous 
by her desire to look.as much as possible 
upon the popular actor in ‘* a common 
room ’’—as she expressed it down-stairs— 
brought in the lamps. Selma only smiled 
her thanks to him ; but as she did so, the 
,light fell full upon her for the first time, 
and Tyrrell absolutely started. Standing 
there, half-turned to go to her chair, with 
her face raised to his, half-gratitude, half 
confusion, with her lips parted in a smile, 
and the new light in her eyes, which 
shone there always now that love was the 
background of her every thought, she 
was indescribably lovely. For the first 
time in her life Tyrrell saw her beauty 
not as an important factor among her 
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chances of success, but as the beauty of 
womanhood. ‘The delicate features, wit! 
their soft coloring, the perfect lips, wi 
their undeveloped suggestion of power 
the dark eyes, and the slender, grace! 
figure struck him suddenly as _ though 
saw them now for the first time, and 
took the chair she indicated to him, with 
a little graceful gesture, in silence, har: 
hearing the trivial words she spoke alx 
the shortness of the October days. 

‘* It is awonderful developer,’’ he w 
thinking analytically. ‘*Selma in love 
with a man is infinitely more beauti! 
than Selma in love with an ideal 
Art!”’ 

Then he roused himself to 
her ; and though Selma did not notice i 
—her perceptions being otherwise oc 
pied—though he himself was quite u 
conscious of it, that moment’s silent r 
alization had brought a subtle change t 
his manner toward her. It would neve: 
be the same again. It was no longer t} 
manner of a master to his pupil, but of 
man to a beautiful woman. 

**T hope it has not given you mi 
trouble,’’ she said, lifting her love 
confused when the 


answe 


eyes to his face, 
were alone again. 

There was a little satirical twist ab 
It struc 
him as being so like a woman to utt 
those futile, conventional words when s 
was recklessly throwing away her whi 
career, and when no trouble or ince 
venience she might have occasioned 
him, or to any would hay 
weighed one scruple with her 

‘Not at all,”’ he said. ‘It is a Mitt 
late, but that is not your fault. And ye 
have really given it all up ?’’ 

** Really,”’ 
describable 
half-glorying. 

‘* And you are very happy ?”’ 

*«]—I feel as if I had been asleey 
my life, and had only just waked up.’’ 

A little pause followed the low-tone 
impulsive words. 

Selma’s head was a little bent; there 
was a soft flush on her cheeks; her eyes 
soft and dreamy; and Tyrrell, 
studying the cirlish, innocent face, was 


his mouth as he answered her. 


one else 


with an 
half-ashamed, 


she answered, 
intonation, 


were 
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in no hurry to disturb the picture she was: ‘‘A stupid, good fellow. How 
made It was Selma herself who broke like a woman! 
silence She seemed to p it away her a J nave heard a great deal ot you,”’ 
ights With ; ‘ isness that it be ‘turned yer, aS he SNOOK hands heart 
rsation, and, ily. °? i,’ he turned to her as he 
she said: said her name with a mi f adora- 
expected in tion and protection ver 
not? Have ‘* Selma has been so anxiou 
road What have you been you. May I ask if it’s all right ?’ 
yourself, Mr. Tyrrell ?’’ ‘‘(f course vou may.’’ answers 
yes were looking rell, with a smile whi 
asked the ques- bot cheeks hotte1 
He walked to her witha } 
‘red her, and, 
teiplece, he 
Was iO »k- 
Spoke: 
said, rather 
own sum- 
Ssettied a 
1 laughed, *t wished 1 
‘¢ Miss Malet !’’ exclaimed Selma, lift- 
she ner eves trom t carpet “¢ Mr. 
Tyrrell, what are you thinking 
He laughed a little constrainedly 
heard in the ss] not thinking at all,’’ he said. 
** But 7 *‘rhaps the instinct was right. 


» her feet with 


xpectant eyes. Perhaps it had better be Miss Malet.’ 


s— He's com- ‘*Mr. Tyrrell, what nonsense !’’ pro- 
» see him.’’ tested Selma. ‘‘1 never heard such non- 
or with a sense Because—because I’m engaged ? 
which oger, course he 
-ned, and : 
daughter 
ig man he 
100k hands iderably annoyed 
greetings iad possessed him 
and very | himself, he wonade 
Selma, who’ matter to him how the girl looked 
h one hand fellow ? 
| hoy e you had a 1] 
setshire,’’ he said 
‘ ’ as she offered hin 
and he took a chair near her 
I'yrrell, A}]l the Cornishes were 
awe of Selma’s distinguished frie: 
eady, Mrs. Cornish disliked and distrusted him 
~h ex- as an authoritv in Selma’s life ag 
1t as which no word of hers was of the faint- 
ly and 


h 
best to 


est avail. He talked on smoot 

you,’’* was’ easily, and Sylvia shyly did her 
thought;as he respond; but Mrs. Cornish was .not in 
itellectual face thehabit of disguising. her sentiments 


} 


nty of estimate, toward any one, and the conversation 
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did not flourish. Neither Selma nor 
Roger, however, appeared to think it in 
need of any assistance from them, and 
after a little while Tyrrell rose to go. 
He said good-bye to Mrs. Cornish and 
Sylvia, then he turned to Selma. 
‘Good-bye,’’ he said. 
‘*Good-bye—who?”’ 


she answered, 


putting her hand behind her instead of 


giving it to him, and looking at him with 
eyes which were half-pleading and _ half- 
mischief. ‘* Good-bye, Selma !”’ 

He looked at her for a moment, and 
then repeated, in a voice which was 
rather strange: 

** Good-bye, Selma.’ 

She gave him her hand instantly, with a 
little, satisfied laugh, and Roger opened 
the door for him, and followed him into 
the hall on his mother’s ‘* See Mr. Tyrrell 
out, Roger.”’ 

**] feel as if I owed you an apology,”’ 
observed Roger, in his frank, straight- 
forward way, as Tyrrell took up his hat. 
‘*T shall always have a guilty conscious- 


ness of having defrauded the public—of 


having stolen her.’’ 

Tyrrell responded to his cheery laugh 
with a perfectly courteous smile, while 
his eyes wandered to the young man’s 
watch-chain, and harden 
slightly. 

‘* You have stolen her whole heart, at 
any rate,’’ he said. ‘‘I congratulate 
you. Thanks, I will find myself a han- 
som, it is not raining now. Good-bye.”’ 

They shook hands, and the next 
ment Tyrrell let set his features contempt- 
uously as he walked down the road, 
thinking to himself: ‘* An empty-headed 
colonial fellow like that! And 
throws up everything for him !”’ 

Roger, meanwhile having held the 
_door open barely as long as civility de- 
manded, shut it with speed and satisfac- 
tion, and returned post-haste to the draw- 
ing-room. Mrs. Cornish left the room, 
and Selma was standing by the tea-table 
talking to Sylvia, and not knowing in 
the least what she was talking about, as 
her cousin told her, because she was list 
ening for Roger to come back. The 
look she turned to him, as she broke off 
in the middle of a sentence on his en- 


seemed to 


mo- 


she 
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trance was sufficient to excuse the ges 
ture with which he took her in his arn 
and kissed her, quite regardless of th 
presence of his sister. 

‘+1 nearly did it ten minutes ago,’’ he 
declared, as she freed herself, laughing 
and blushing, only to nestle up agai 
him quite undisguisedly, as she said : 

‘*You behaved quite badly enoug! 
itis. Why didn’t you talk to my old 
friend ?”’ 

She leant her head back against his 
arm looking up at his face as she aske 
the question, and Sylvia contemplated 
the inevitable result with 
with which all the Cornish girls still e« 
templated such proceedings on Selma's 


the sensati 


part, until Roger’s face was pushed away 
with caressing, insistent hands, and Selma 
lifted her head from his shoulder. §& 
met Sylvia’s wondering eyes and colored 
crimson. 

‘* Roger, dear, don’t,’’ she said, softly 

‘Sylvia—Sylvia’s surprised !”’ 

Sylvia could contain herself no longer. 

‘*T am, Selma,”’ 
‘Tam! I can’t 
times. How often heard ‘you 
laugh at the very idea of—falling in love 
with any man? Is it really the same 
Selma ?’’ 

Selma did not move away. She 
Roger’s arm more closely round her, and 
lifted his other hand to her cheek. 

‘* No, Sylvia,’’ she said, ** this is a new 
Selma—Roger’s Selma !’’ 

‘* And | think might go and see 
after mother now, Sylvia,”’ added Roger. 
‘‘ It’s getting late!’’ and with 
wondering laugh, Sylvia vanished. 

The conversation after her departure 
was neither coherent nor particularly ii 
teresting for a 
the parties immediately concerned. It 
was succeeded by a long silence as Selma 
let her head rest against his shoulder, 
while he held her hand pressed against 
his lips. She moved at last, and gently 
drawing her hand away began to touch 


she said, laughing, 
believe my eyes some 
have | 


drew 


you 


another 


few moments except to 


his hair with soft, caressing movements 
‘« How do you like my oldest friend ?”’ 
she said, dreamily. 
‘*He seems a good sort of fellow! 
saw him look at this, Selma.’’ 
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never understood her artistic aspirations ; 
her old scheme of life had been vague 
and unreal to them every one—with the 
exception of Humphrey, and Humphrey 
looked on with quiet, thoughtful eyes, 
and expressed no opinion—and they 
hardly realized what it meant that these 
had died suddenly and completely out of 
her heart. Every thought, every instinct 
she had known since thought or instinct 
had first stirred in 
and nullified by a new emotion. She had 
looked upon the stage as a means by 
to her 
ideal ; now she thought of the stage no 
She had looked upon John [yr- 
rell as the arbitrator of her 
only hoped vaguely*now that he would 
not think her ungrateful. She had in her 
the fire of genius; it was quenched ina 
spring-tide of love. Her life was cen 
tered in one idea, and that idea was Roger. 

Helen and Selma had come back to 
London to the Cornishes’ house, not to 
their own. Mrs. Cornish had taken it for 
granted that it should be so, and neither 
girl had made any objection. Roger was 
trying to make arrangements which would 
enable him to settle in London; it was 
likely that he and Selma would be married 
immediately, and, until their plans were 
settled, it was useless to make any ar- 
rangements for the future. 

It was fortunate that the interest which 
surrounded Selma as an engaged young 
lady did not wear off, and it was also 
fortunate that Humphrey and Helen were 
a most unexacting couple, since, as Jim 


her was dominated 


which she was to devote herself 


more. 
life; she 


expressed it, ‘‘ Roger had nothing to do 


in London but to spoon Selma; and 
Selma was always ready to be spooned.”’ 
Jim himself had confided to Nettie, on 
going back to school, that he was in con- 
sequence ‘‘jolly glad to get out of the 
house ;’’ but his sisters, fortunately, con- 
tinued to be thrilled with excitement over 
the precaution necessary on entering any 
room where the lovers were suspected to 
be, over Selma’s absent-mindedness and 
Roger’s inattention, and their mutual ob- 
livion of everything in the world but one 
another; and when, a few days after 
Tyrreli’s call, Roger was obliged to go 
to Liverpool on business, all the resources 
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of every member of the family were taxe 
to the utmost for Selma’s consolation. 

‘] he 
gone; it 
Saturday he 
Selma was 


his absence was alm 
Friday morning, 


was 


week of 
was and « 
expected home, ai 
the 


radiant Ww 


moving about mornin: 
room, restless and excited, 
expectation. Sylvia was painting at 
table near the window. Mrs. Corn 
and Helen were working. 

‘*My dear, don’t you think the tin 
you did a lit 
Cornish, 


would shorter if 
work ?”’ Mrs. 
ing, as Selma turned with a heavy sig 
from a passing inspection of the clock 

‘*Do you think it would, auntie ?”’ r 
plied Selma, coming across the room, a1 
kneeling aimlessly down in front of Mr 


seem 


} 
suggested laug 


Cornish, and smiling up at her with 
frank impatience in her eyes which mac 
her look like a little child. ‘* There's a 
the morning, and all 
all the evening, and—’’ 
‘*] think I'd better take you to the 
Marriotts’ to-night instead of Helen! 
Mrs. Cornish’s voice was laughing 


the afternoon, an 


but Helen took up her words eagerly 
and said: 

‘‘Q auntie! what a good idea; 
don’t care about it a bit, and Selma would 
like it, wouldn’t you, Selma ?”’ 

Selma let herself drop into a sitting 
position on the floor and considered the 
question. 

‘“Isita big party ?’’ she asked. 

‘*These parties are always big,”’ ] 
in Sylvia, lifting her head and conten 
plating her work critically. ** He is the 
richest the Bench, father says, 
and they’ve a lovely house, and know 
lots of people. Mother, take Helen and 
Selma, and let me stop athome. Helen, 
come and look at this.’’ 

Helen put down her work and rose, as 
she said: 

‘¢ Sylvia, really and truly, I’d rather 
stop at It will be a nice quiet 
evening, you know. Oh! that’s iovely.’ 

The meditative figure on the floor, 
whose eyes had wandered back to the 
clock, turned at the exclamation. 

‘*Show me,”’ it observed, having ay 
parently passed from a restless to an in 
dolent stage of impatience. 


man on 


home. 
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lIhg as she touc he d up 
stretching out irom Syivia and 

since Selma ‘venl dress had 
” 


awe Insp ll 


home ¢f 


1, following 


over 


for some time 
to say to the 


pers lasions 
to say- 


she had 


pelng sc outed 


tterly futile, 
“tag 


she should d 
on 
it this time sent 
gh the Cornish 
been out very 

little with cousins. ‘The re of comments, 
Marriotts’ tv | ume quite am event then the last tou 
n the eyes of vhole family as soon as___ broke out with: 
it was known that she wa ng to it ‘“() Selma! 
Her dress was i 


discussed and lovely. Oh! 
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The dress was of soft, faint yellow silk, 
very simply made, with the long draperies 
which suited Selma's slender gracetulness 
so well, and the delicate yellow setting 
from which it rose seemed to give an 
added loveliness to the lovely, dark head. 
Her cheeks were flushed, her eyes spark- 
ling, and her 


smile. Even 


lips were curved iato a 
Helen, to 
always perfection, thought that she had 
never look 
said, tenderly : 


whom she was 


seen her sweeter, and she 
‘*What a pity Roger isn’t going !’ 
The instant she had spoken the words, 

which had risen instinctively to her lips, 

she regretted them The lhght died out 


| 


of the beautiful, sensitive face suddenly 


and completely, the very color 


and Selma's lips trembled as she turned 


the glass without another 


away trom 
glance. 
ae It 


said, 


matter how | 


disconsolately. ac] 


doesn't 


look,’’ she 
wonder why 
I'm going ?”’ 

She and si 


lently, and nothing thev could say, none 


went down stairs sadly 
of the admiring comments she received, 


could win a smile from her. She was 
depressed in proportion to her previous 
high spirits, and she moved and spoke 
when it 


thoughts were far away 


was necessary, as though her 
—as indeed they 
were—until she was aroused to the 
that 


brilliantly-lighted room, in a brilliantly 


con 


sciousness she was standing in a 


dressed crowd, by a man’s voice at her 
elbow 

‘* How do you do, Mrs. Cornish ?’’ it 
said. ‘* What have | done that you cut 
me—Selma ?”’ 

She turned with a little ery of pleasure 

“© Mr. Tyrrell !’’ 
thought of seeing 
nice ! 


His eves rested for a 


she said, ‘* I never 


you ! How very 
moment on het 
face in its sudden glow of pleased sur 
prise, and he said, rather mechanically 

‘*T did not know you knew the Mar- 
riotts.’’ 

‘*Uncle Dick’’—began Selma; 
then she broke off with a little 
which than half vexation. 
““Old Lady West is bearing down on 
me,’’ she said, rapidly. ‘1 shall 


and 
laugh, 
was more 


have 
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to talk to her. Oh! do manage to have 
a little talk to me by and by 

His smile of comprehension and assent 
had something rather strange about it 
and he turned qui kly, as Selma shook 
hands with an old lady evidently bent on 
congratulation, and, 


finding acquaint 


ances almost at his Was soon 


Qt ile 


elbow, 
drawn on turther into the crowd 
halt 


to him; 


in the room were known 
k ne WwW 
speak to him, and every one 
him that night thought 
lyrrell had come back 
his holiday delightful than 
He had talking, 
for nearly half an hou 


the people 


every one who him wa 


anxious to 
who spoke to 
that John after 
more 
bee! smiling, liste 
when 

found him, it seemed to her by the merest 
stood 


the 


lew 


chance, close beside her, as she 


talking to a 


entrance to 


mutual fmend close to 
the 


minutes afterward, the mutual friend hav 


conservatory \ 


ing drawn John Tyrrell into the conver- 


drifted and Selma said, 


sation, 
quickly 
‘* This is delightful ! 


conservatory and talk.’’ 


away, 
Let us go to the 


It was still comparatively early in the 


evening, and the conservatory was nearly 


empty ; it was softly lighted with Japan 


ese lamps, and among the tall palms and 
wonderful ferns were quaintly-made seats, 


with richly-colored cushions It was 
they 


entered, an 


figure made it 


charming picture as 


Selma’s graceful more 
charming still. 


“Why 
asked, as 


Tyrrell 


dance- 


are you not dancing e 
the distant sounds of 
them as he stood for a 
the seat she had taken 


her 


music reached 
moment beside 
lifted 


color rushed 


She eves to him, and the 
to her cheeks 
‘*Roger isn't here,’’ she said, softly. 


‘Tl see 
Tyrrell had 
spoke, and there was another instant’s 


seated himself before he 
pause before he went on, as he leant back 
in his seat and crossed his legs 
‘* And why isn’t he here ?’’ 
‘*He Selma, 
het love 


is away,’’ said turning 


‘ly, melancholy 


face toward him; 


week Ah! 


how dreadful it been ! 


been away a 
know has 
But he is coming back to-morrow 


‘*he has you 


don't 
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na’s color 
l suddenly 
ne tace of 
watched her, 
,» KTace 
moment, 


You 


see, 


e that he 
ynething in 


very ihlckil, 


she 
them 
y, but 


nc spoke, had 


upon 


very 


a man who 


he spoke 


this kind 
light 


| that 


yesture 
passed 
ntrance to the 
vere is Lady 
to bring you 

but that 

non, not 

He paused, 
and 
ilmost your last 


vestion, 


lina private 
pacity F 
‘‘ Yes,’’ she ‘d, brightly, ‘1 
ippose SO 
worth while to have 


‘« It seems hardly 
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} 


made such a ‘one night 


the 


sensation for 


only, he observed with a smile 


sinile of Open admiration and congratula 


old tnend, stretching out his 


‘r fan as he spoke, and unturl 
it carelessly 

| i ; 
OOACU Al 


| don't 


Iyrrell f 


Selma him wonder 


' | . ) 
iInderstand, rie al 


ried he fan with 
n I 1s l - as one ol 


laughed 


Halt 


asking wh 
the people in 
you.’ 
‘* Have yvou?’’ exclaimed Selma. ‘‘ Yes 
lots ot peo} le have been talking to 
but I didn’t know you sawme. I thought 
had lost sight of me altogether, and 
' ; 2 


I was so afraid we shouldn eet again 


over her words with a 


assed 


little bit 

Iwo or three 

the dancing 

furled 

in his hands, gazing at it absently 

Then the dance-music 
dreamy, alluring 
in to move re 
and she laughed 
1g musik 

one long to d 

watch 


htly 


a moment 


ish figure as it swaved slig 


music, then he echoed her 


} 


ind said 


to the 


taki! 
My speer 5 obviously 


‘* Phere 1s only one way of 


such a cue as that 
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is, ‘Miss Malet, may I have the pleas- 
ure?’ ’”? 

‘‘Thank you, Mr. Tyrrell, I am not 
dancing to-night. ‘That is 
the scene, isn’t it ?”’ 

She leant back in her chair with another 
light laugh, and held out her hand for 
her fan. But he retained it. 

‘‘T mean it,’’ he said. ‘* Would it be 
treason in you to dance this with such 
an old friend ?”’ 

Selma turned to him as though he had 
proposed that they should fly to the moon 
together. 

‘*Dance with you, Mr. Tyrrell!’ she 
exclaimed. ‘* Why, you never dance !’’ 

‘*That’s no why | 
should,’’ he answered. ‘* Come.’’ 

He rose as he spoke, and she followed 
his example, obeying him as she had 
obeyed him all her life. 

‘* I’ve never danced with you in my 
life,’ she said. ‘* It seems so funny.’’ 

He made her no answer, and she slipped 
her hand into his arm as he offered 
it her, and walked away withhjm. The 
dancing-room was very full, and as they 
stood a noment waiting to start, he said, 
as he looked down on her: 

‘* What a successful frock ! 
I never seen it before ?’’ 

Selma smiled. 

‘¢ You have,’’ she said, ‘‘ often !’’ 

He put his arm round her, and they 
glided off into the stream as he replied : 

‘*T don’t remember it.’’ 

There were only a few turns left before 
the waltz came to an end, and Tyrrell 
talked lightly all the time about the party, 
the people, and anything that they sug 
gested to him. Selma, after the first 
delight in her partner’s perfect movement, 
gave herself up to wishing that he was 
Roger. But when it was over and he 
released her, the tone and manner of his 
‘*Thank you!’’ startled himself as it 
could not fail to have startled her if her 
thoughts had not been many miles away. 
John Tyrrell was not an accomplished 
actor and aman of the world for nothing, 
however, and as he took her back into the 
conservatory, and they walked up and 
downm there while she fanned herself 
slowly, his voice and expression alike 


reason hever 


Why have 


the end of 
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became again the voice and expressio: 
with which she was familiar. 

“* That delicious,’’ she said, re 
calling herself with an effort from her 
thoughts of Roger. ‘* What pertec t danc 


was 


music 

‘*It is,’’ he asserted. ‘* Let me fan 
you!’’ He took the fan from her in 
spite of her laughing protest, and began 
to move it slowly up and down ; and the: 
fixing his eyeson her face as his occupa 
tion gave him an excuse for doing, hi 
said, carelessly, but with keen attentic 
in his ‘*Have you heard much 
you came back to 
Have you heard Moritz ?’’ 

Moritz was a young pianist who had 
made his first appearance in the London 
art world during the last season, and 
Selma had met him several times, and 
taken a sympathetic girlish interest in her 
fellow débutant. 

‘* No,’’ she answered, eagerly. ‘* What 
is he doing this season ?”’ 


eyes: 


music since towl 


‘* He is working splendidly,”’ returned 
Tyrrell. ‘* He seems to me to make a 
forward in power and technique 
every time | hear him.’’ He paused ‘as 
Selina uttered a little, quick, enthusiastic 
exclamation of sympathy, and then went 
on, still with the same intent watch on 
her face: ‘* Do you remember how angry 
with himself over those 
I heard him play them the 


step 


he used to get 


Volkslieder ? 


other night to absolute perfection, and | 


told him so afterward. He shook back 
that mane of his, his eves lighted up— 
you know—and he said: ‘Ah! I 
done it! It is my own. I stand 
upon his difficulties !’ ’’ 

**Oh!”’ exclaimed Selma, ‘« how lovely 
for him! How he must have worked. 
Do tell him I congratulate him.’’ 


have 


now 


The excited face and shining eves were 
turned full toward him, and he studied 
them as he would have studied an open 
book, as he said, deliberately and slow- 
ly, in a lower tone than he had used yet, 
as though the subject were painful to 
him: 

‘*He asked after you, and what you 
were doing. I told him that you had 
given up work, and, he couldn’t believe 
it. Ah!’’ he added, with quick change 








manner, ‘‘ here is Miss Cornish look- 


for you, I’n il 
He did not look at Selma, but there 


in Instant’s pau before she took 


fan as he offered it to her, and he 


vy that her fae ad changed suddenly 

( ympletely si vardly spoke as 

y rejoined Mrs. Cornish, and her face 

is still dreamy i tl yughttfu! when 

iyrreli sn the e door on them 
it ed iway 

He went straight yne, though it was 

iriV, and had noked two cigarettes 

ore Miss ‘lyrre who had also been 

out, came in with an exclamation of sur- 
s it seeing Dp 

| 1 you it would be d — she 

1, carelessly, as she unwound an artist- 


! her artistic 


arranged head. ‘*‘ Who was there ? 


‘ Nobody, returned her brother. 
Seima was the ition.’ 
‘Selma Ma [ should not have 
ht of her g there And how 
es the silly child like the idea of giv 
git up? 
Cyrrell smile cally 
She has no of any kind, at 
ent. e Ss S] in lo 
And wi f 
Her brother flicked the ashes from the 
p ot us clgarett and his tace was 
re cynical thn I 
‘¢Who knows d 


Ar about tl k the next after- 
yon the Cornisl yu ld, which had 
‘nt the mori ie 1 a state Of sympa 
ri excitement 1 expectancy, sub 
into satisfie juietude Roger had 
ved in time for ch, looking radiant 
triumphant it he had said nothing 

» the result of ibsence ; his family 


lerstood that Selma was to hear all 
it first, and withdrew to compare 
tes on Selma’s expression of bliss dur 
lunch, to tell one another how glad 
they were that Roger had come back, 
ind to speculate as to the news he had 


The lovers, left to themselves -after a 
parting of a whole week, concerned 


theniselves at first neither with the future 
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nor with the past ; and when the present 
ceased to be all-sufficient for them, lengthy 
experiences had to be exchanyved as to 
the desolation of the last six days, and 
much consolation to be given and re 
ceived before anything sO comparatively 
matter-ol-lact as future prospects co ld 
be thought of At last Selma leant back 
against him as they sat together on the 
Sola with a ittle sigh of absolute con 
tentment; and, as he looked down into 
her sweet face, he moved her a little, 
suddenly and diffidently, that the light 
might fall more directly upon her, and 
Salud, aNnX1O isly 


‘Sweetheart, why do you look so 


Jf 


he opened her eyes and smiled up at 


‘Dol look tired ?’’ she said, dreamily 
yn, I’m afraid I 
did not sleep well; I had dreams—’’ 


, 
She broke off suddenly, her face 


It must be dissipati 


changed, and she moved so that he did 


not ( it for a n rent The she 
turned to him suddenly, and nestled very 
close to him, as she said 


‘You haven't told me yet anything 
abo t what you’ve been doi ry 
I’ve been thinking about yo 


y and every day 
y 


a All aa >? 

‘* All day and every day 

‘*That must have been very bad for 
business. ’ 

She laughed a low, delighted, musical 
laugh, and Roger echoed it, as he said 

‘‘No, it was first rate for busines 
Things have turned out far better than | 
exper ted.’’ 

He spoke with the triumphant and im- 
portant tone of a man who has something 
to tell, and Selma moved interestedly, 
and sat up, leaving both her hands in 
his, and waiting eagerly for his next 
words 

‘¢T won’t go into a lot of business de 
tails,’’ he said. ‘*Tt would bother you, 
wouldn't it? But I’ve arranged an ex- 
change—a very good exchange I give 
up my berth in Nelson, and sign a co! 
tract with a firm here, which means a 
first-class position in a few years’ time, 
and something to offer my darling now 

His voice was full of happiness, and 




























ae 


nip Pe ate 
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Selma’s flushed 
cried ; 

“OQ Roger! really and truly? You 
are not giving up anything to stay in 
England? You are quite satisfied ?’’ 

‘¢T should be hard to please if | were 
not,’’ he answered, with a ringing laugh. 
** You know I| would not risk the future— 
I would sooner wait for you, my darling; 
but this is far better than anything | 
could have hoped for in Nelson. You 
have brought me good luck.”’ 

He lifted her hands to his lips as he 
spoke, but she bent toward him impul- 
sively, and pressed her cheek against his. 

‘*] would like to,’’ she murmured, 
girlishly. ‘*O Roger! you know I would 
like to !’’ 

There was a little silence, and then 
Roger moved, and put his hand into his 
por ket. 

‘¢T wanted to bring you something,”’ 
he said, diffidently ; ‘only I could not 
find anything really good enough for 
you. I—do you like it ?”’ 

He had been opening a little packet as 
he spoke, his strong, man’s fingers abso 
lutely shaking with nervousness, and with 
the last words he produced a little pearl 
bracelet, dainty and slender as the little 
wrist at which he glanced as he put it 
into her hand. 

‘“*O Roger !’’ she cried, as she took it 
and the hand that gave it her together. 
Like it? It’s 


face was radiant, as she 


“Oh! how sweet of you! 
a perfect duck.”’ 

‘*Is it what you like?’’ he asked, 
anxiously. ‘I saw it in a window, and 
I thought it was pretty. But nothing 
ever seems to me pretty enough for you, 
Selma. Everything that comes near you 
ought to be like you.’’ 

‘* Dearest !’’ she answered. softly and 
impulsively, looking up from the little 
bracelet into the simple, adoring eyes 


that met hers, ‘‘ you think too much of 


me in every way. There is nothing you 
should love me for, Roger, except that I 
love you. And I should love anything 
you gave me—you know that,’’ she went 
on, when he released her, which was not 
soon. ‘‘Evenif it was not the sweetest 
thing I ever saw, as this is. Put it on for 


” 


me. 
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He hesitated a moment, and then 
said : 

‘* Look at the inside, Selma.’’ 

‘« The inside ? Oh! Why there’s som: 
thing written, Roger—a date. November 
the second. That’s to-day ?’’ 

She had risen, as she spoke, that 
might hold the bracelet in a better light 
and she turned to him as she finishe: 
with soft, inquiring eyes. He rose, to 
and stood very close to her, not touchi: y 
her, however, as he said: 

‘Yes, it’s to-day. Can't 
how I want to think of to-day ?”’ 

She thought a moment, with her ey: 
fixed on the mysterious date, and the 
she whispered, happily : 

‘It’s the day when you came back t 


you gue 


me.’’ 

‘No, it’s not don’t m« 
that. I want it Selma 
he drew a step nearer, and gathered bot 
her hands into his own, ‘‘ tell me to day 
when it may be.’’ 

There was a little inarticulate sound of 
confusion, the wondering eves change 
suddenly, and Selma had drawn back 
step, her lovely crimson face bent very 


that. I 
to be more. 


low. 

‘““O Roger !’’ she murmured. 

‘“My darling, why should we 
That you should care for a fellow like m« 
is what I never can explain; but—y« 
do. And I—Selma, I want my wife.”’ 

‘‘Your wife!’’ She lifted her head 
with a sudden start, and looked at hi 
for an instant, her very throat crimso! 
with the swift rush of color the word had 


5 


wait? 


produc ed, her eves half-startled, halt 


pleased, as if with a new and wonder! 
idea. ‘‘ Your wife!’’ she repeated in a 
voice in which pride, excitement, hay 
piness, and shyness were inextricably 
blended. ‘‘ Your wife! O Roger!’’ 
He drew her into his arms with an as 
surance of touch which he had _ neve 
used to her before, and she yielded to 
him with a vague thrill, of which he 
youthful excitement was hardly conscious 
‘«Does it sound strange to you, dar 
ling ?’’ he said. ‘‘I have said it to my- 
self, over and over again, till I’ve hard) 
been able to believe in my luck. My 


?? 


wife ! 
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a moment on his 
litted agaln, 
contusion, 


reaun away, 


*nsitive, en- 
n, as she let 

shoulders, 
‘r and hap 


Tell 


dearest ? 


with 
rotestavion 


iy im- 


months! 


he 


oment later he 
and slipped 

st, and as he 
face, and 


always,”’ 


love it 


dark. 


I must go 


instant 
>”? he said 


more. 


nay go as you like 
I must tell Helen ?’’ 
‘'s with innocent, un- 
d then she was.gone 
with bent head, and 

itive, to the room 


she shared with H opened the door 
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with noiseless haste as though a moment’s 
the 


thought of drawing attention to her un- 


pause was intolerable to her, and 


protectea self by any sound was not to 


be borne, shut it behind her almost in 


the same instant, and threw herself into 


her sister’s arms before Helen was well 
aware that she was near. 

‘O Nell!’’ 
Nell ; 


Helen was well 


1 


she cried. ‘OQ Nell, 


on Selma’ 
was sure of 
*s character 
and throug all I le hel easily 
been 
in Helen’s 
ready to 


1, emotional temperamen had 
\ always 
ttle Helen fathomed 

the moment In the 
tical Consolation or sympathy 

He ‘n met all | ; 

‘nthusiasms Sel 

s always soothe 


I comprenens 


uld not give het 
She hid her face upon Helen’s shoul- 
} 1d hi agen 

before, and Hele 


kiss 


, 
ow as sne 
ipon the di al 

‘Well, have you made 

week, dear ?’’ 


yt 


speci 
I 


Somett gy very spe 


— Ni 


‘QO Selma 


ll, the second of January 
round 


the dark head, 


( heek was ] ressed 
and for a moinent 
rs clung close to 


| Then Helen 


d her blue eyes rather 


, 
WIlDK¢ 


or twice, and sat down, drawing 


Selma down on the 


once 


floor at her side 


she said, b 


i 


‘« It’s quite settled ?”’ 
li 


I’m so id, dear, so very, verv glad. 


have to be! 
head 


hands In bot 


How busy we shall all 
her ex itedly, 
her 
them on Helen’s knee 


ttle time, doesn t it? 


Selma raised 


squeezing her Sist *s ] 
own as she rested 

It seems a very 2 
she said, in a delighted, awestruck voice. 


‘¢ He—he was in such a dreadful hurry 
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‘In too much hurry, Selma ?’’ 

The flushed face went down upon the 
clasped hands precipitately, and Selma 
said, half laughing, half crying: ‘* I don’t 
know, Nell. O Nellie!’’ As she hfted 
herself up suddenly, and flung her arms 
round her sister’s neck with a little ex- 
cited cry: ** I can’t believe it’s true! It 
seems too good to be true !’”’ 

Helen laughed ; but, in spite of her- 
self, her laugh ended in a little sigh, and 
Selma suddenly unclasped her hands, 
and let them fall again on her knee as 
she knelt back on the floor. 

‘“*Oh! what a selfish girl Iam!’’ she 
cried, remorsefully, under her breath. 
“*O Nell! darling, shall we wait until 
you and Humphrey can be married, too ? 
Oh! you must be dreadfully unhappy ?”’ 

Helen drew her close, and laid her 
cheek so that Selma should not see her 
face. 

**No, dear.’’ she said, softly and 
quickly, ‘‘I didn’t mean to sigh. I’m 
quite content to wait as long as we must 
wait. It’s only now and then !”’ 

“Will it be long?’’ said the fresh, 
pitying, young voice. 

‘* Yes, dear.’’ 

Selma made a little inarticulate moan 
over her as if such a state of things was 
too terrible to « ontem} late. 

‘¢Tt does seem so unfair !’’ 
at last. ‘*Everything is perfect 
Roger and me, we haven’t to wait or 
anything, and we've only known one 
another two months—just think, Helen, 
two months avo I hardly knew there was 
Roger in the world. And you and Hum 
it makes 


—_ 
she cried, 


with 


phrey have cared so long! Oh! 
me feel quite wicked.”’ 

But Helen was her own hopeful matter- 
of-fact self again, and she kissed away 
the two bright tears which stood in the 
lovely, grieving eyes. 

‘Goose !"’ she said, brightly, 
haven’t anything at all to do with it. 
Come, we must go down-stairs to tea. 
Does auntie know ?”’ 

‘‘Roger—I said he might tell her,’’ 
answered Selma, sorely divided between 
the thrilling interest of her own affairs, 
and loving pity for her sister; but the 
former became for a moment all absorb- 


*you 
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ing as Helen, having smoothed the ruffled 
hair in a practical, business-like way, drew 
her toward the door. 

‘QO Helen! 
soon ?”’ said. 
all know !”’ 

It was quite impossible to doubt that 
they all did know as Selma and Hele: 
went into the drawing-room together 


must I Zo down so 


she “Qh! suppose they 


Selma, with very flushed face and down 
cast eyes, trying to appear unconscious ¢ 
the universal exclamation which greeted 
her, ** Here she is !”’ 
They there ; Mrs 
pouring out tea; Sylvia, Nettie, sundry 
-even little Elsie. And, i 
addition to this strong muster of Cor 


were all Cornish, 


other cousins 


nishes, there was a little figure in a seal 
skin hat and which 
the sistefs came in and cast itself precipi- 
little, 


coat, sprang up as 
tately upon Selma, crying, in a 
quic k, eaver voice: 

‘*© dearest thir g! how glad I am to 
see you ‘se 

‘* Mervyn !”’ 
Helen, 
added, as Selma tempo 
rarily incapable of speech by a rapid 
series Of speec hless, elk quent kisses : 


**T didn’t know you'd come back. 


eo? 


and 


Helen 


exclaimed Selma 


simultaneously ; and 


was rendered 


How nice 

Mervyn Dallas was the only daughter 
of an old friend of Mr. Cornish. She 
had been motherless from her babyhood, 
and when she little 
school girl, Mrs. Cornish had been always 
and she had spent 
much time in the Cornishes’ 
father’s. She had 
been sent abroad to school when she was 
about fifteen, and had come home two 
years later to be her own mistress, and 
the mistress of her father’s house, just at 
the time when Helen and .Selma 
established in the little Hampstead house. 
She had come back two years older in 
years than when she went away ; but she 
had altered hardly perceptibly, and she 
had taken up all her old ways with the 
Cornish girls as though two days instead 
of two years had passed, running in and 
out of the house at al! hours of the day, 
altvays full of excited interest in all their 
doings, always demanding and obtaining 


was a wild, erratic 


very good to her, 
nearly as 


house as in her own 


were 





CROSS CURRENTS. 


iasm, teased 
the girls, and 
” protecting 
sehold being 
is, she had of 
ol Helen 


on of the 


and 


nto en 
loration trom 


irank and un 
was regarded 

la, taken by 
be worshiped, 


hed, had been 


ry apology 


in par- 


ot 
and 


and find 


Iding-day. () 


you 


ridesmaid, am I 


i Nave 


itten 


some 
road all the 
‘r father, and 
is their move- 
that the 
known 


ertain 
where 
no doubt—as 
speech was in 


} 


ght have found 


Oo imply 
if they had not very much preferred 
idea of telling her by word of mouth, 


1 enjoying her excitement—always a 


joke with the whole household. 
jaick, impulsive little way 


f speaking, the natural expression of an 


standing 
She h id a 


1LI5 
enthusiastic, qui¢ kly beating little heart, 
and her little, thin, brown, childish face 
nent 


Wad 


seemed at the mo to be all 


ohe 


eager, 
brown eyes unusually small, 
and her figure 


a child than of 


with tiny hands and feet, 
looked more like that of 
a girl of eighteen ; her hair, too—rough, 
hair—seemed to accommo 
aith 


was 


irl 
curiy, 


prown 


date itself with *aone 


tumbling 


up” tage, and 


about, to be unceremoniou ized and 


tucked away again. 


It’s always all ends when anything 
happens,’’ she exclaimed, quaintly, now, 
took hold of her and tucked 


sundry stray curling bits under her hat, as 


when Helen 


Selma turned to Mrs. Cornish, who was 


waiting for her with a beaming smile. 
said. 


I don't 


. = 6 4 
settied, sne 


hke long engageme! ." with 
look, which Helen fortunately 


thankful to 
you, at any 


see. ** al d I’m 
there is no need for 
Come and sit down he 
The children are 

and if you don’t let them talk 


I don’t know 


wild with 


bridesmaids’ dresses, 


ll do. 


nd Mrs. Cornish, who seemed scarcely 


ited than ‘‘ the children 


term embraced Sylvia and 


gener 
; 


aes , 
alike—themselves, 


to tl 


drew Selma down on 


» sofa beside her, as Roger offered 


1¢ 
her the « up of tea w hich he had annexed, 


in her behalf, directly she appeared. She 
raised a flushed 
to him in 
stooped, and held out her hand 
This little had 

exertions in the wood with 


hment, and she 


face and a s 


- 
eves thanks; and 


sister rewarded Rog 

devoted at 
tac was clinging to him 
while she embraced 
brought her by 
Mervyn Dallas—with the other 


and _ kiss Elsie, 


er incoherently 


now with one:hand, 


a large doli—yust 


” } 
} 


v Sala 


Come me, 
Selma, rat] 

Elsie dropped Roger’s hand, and trotted 
up. But she did not 


obediently give the 


required kiss. She stood gravely in front 
of her cousin with serious, uplifted face, 
and said: 

‘« Please, Selma, may Elsie be Woger’s 


bridesmaid ?’ 
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There was a shriek of laughter at this 
confusion of ideas; and as ‘* Woger 
litted his bridesmaid on to his shoulder, 
Selma felt that she had hardly effected 
the diversion she intended. And after 
the laugh every one began to talk at 
once, and Selma had nothing to do but 
sit blushing and smiling, and turning her 
shining eyes from one to the other until, 
upon a perfect babel of voices, Mervyn 
Dallas leading, and the Cornish girls act 
ing chorus, the door opened and closed 
quietly, and Helen—the only one who 
had heard it—turned quickly, with a 
happy smile, as Humphrey came up to 
where she was sitting. 

‘*Has anything happened ?’’ he ob 
served, quietly, dropping the remark into 
the first pause of the chatter 
Nobody, except Helen, 

entrance, and every one 


noticed 
to 


had 
his turned 
him with an exclamation of surprise 

‘* How uncanny,’’ said Mervyn Dallas 
as he shook with him ‘+ Ves, 


something very thrilling has happened 


hands 


Selma is going to be married !”’ 
‘So I have heard,’’ he remarked, with 
a slight, amused smile at her excited face 
‘Yes; but directly, this minute—! 
mean on the second of January 
that ?”” He turned to 
brother with a quick glance of inquiry, 
which altered, as Roger made a delighted 


‘Ts sO his 


gesture ot acquiescence, to one of infinite 
congratulation ; and then he turned again 
to Helen with a look which no one else 
saw, and which she answered with a smile 
which said, as plainly as any words could 
have done, ‘* Patience !’’ 

‘““O dear! I] don’t want to go a bit,’’ 
said Mervyn Dallas, pathetically; ‘* but I 
Good-bye, Mrs. 
Good-bye, 
an 


really must yott know 
Cornish, exciting ? 
dearest darling,’’ to Selma with 
hug, and then she came to 


** Good-bye,”’ 


isn’t it 
en 
ithusiastic 
‘Roger and stopped short. 
she said, shyly, giving him her hand ; 
and then, with a little burst confi 
dence, ‘Oh! you don’t know how much 
I congratulate you !’’ 

He accepted the congratulation in all 
simplicity, and went to open the hall door 
for her .as she went out of the room es- 


of 
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corted by all the 
leaving Mrs. Cornish, Helen, 
Humphrey. Mrs 
thing she wished to talk over 


younger 
Selma, 
had 


with He! 


Cornish 


and they went away together 
Helen 

Humphrey now that it was an establis! 
fact that their 
for yvears—Rovger was caught 
by Sylvia, fond 
and had given him up to Selma heart 


consideration was shown to 
Hip 
the 


ol ! 


engagmement 
In 


who was very 


but with a struggle, and Selma and Hu 


phrey were left alone. 

He stood for a minute or two look 
the fire rather sadly, and then 
roused himself and said: 


into 


‘I am very glad to hear that it is set 


tled, Selma ! 
‘Tt ot 
Selma, impulsively ss] 


is very sweet you!’ answe 


feel as if 
must quite hate us.”’ 
He 


not worth a 
said, with a different tone 


smiled as though the words w 


more serious answer, 


and mat 
as though to change the current of 
‘‘T’ve been to 
this afternoon He giving 
certs this month you know 
‘* Moritz! Selma hardly 


thoughts : hear 


Is two < 


uttered 


al 


( 


very litt 


Cornishe 


SON 


\ 


( 


Mor 


( 


word, and he did not notice that she |} 


( hanged color suddenly, 
been looking at her with that express 
with he alw 


He 


to wl 


speculation which 
lated the new 
member of his 
instead 
be, incomprehensible 
‘*You should go and hear him, Seln 
he went on, speaking with an enthusi: 


ot 


conte! Selma 


} 


family 


ny 
ly 


the o1 


oO! ceasing 


she had become, 


he very seldom showed, except to Sel: 


and Helen ‘*He is an artist! It 


perseveres 


though he | 


v 


He was interrupted by a little, sh: 


sigh, as Selma laid her hand suddenly « 


his arm. 

‘ Don’t, 
quickly 
and laughed, rather uncertainly 
very nastv of me, I’m afraid,”’ 
‘¢ but—I don’t like to hear about pe 
w ho persey ere aie 

And before he had well taken 
meaning she was gone. 


Humphrey shes: 


in 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


) 


And then she stopped hers 


ly 


she sai 


] 


} 


+} 
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fb é the student of bird-life a mild 
winter 1S 1 boo! whose value he 


cannot well over-est ite Many birds 


Y LEANDI 


which would otherwise remain in thei 
Northern hom re driven Southward 
by the rigors of a severe season, and the 


ler the winter the lartnel South they 


re likely to go My own observations 
confirm these tatements lhe winter 
of 1889—'90 was quite mild, many days 


eing as bland as spring, as if nature, 
y some happy blunder, had got the 
‘asons confounded As a result many 
irds remained here throughout the cold 
mnths, and often fell into a tuneful 
mood The early part of the next win 


te! however was more severe, and drove 


many of my feathered intimates of the 
previous season to a warmer clime 
But there are ther birds that remain 
» matter how cold the weather Among 
se are the tr iTrow hardy and 
brave httle soldier { t they are These 
rds move about in 1 woods In scatter 
ing flocks like feathered nomads, chirping 
little sadly as if the season were not 
vholly to their tast They sing tar too 
rarely for the bit cT | 1 TASO and 
1890 they “Vel t es treated me toa 
wisp of melody t it was not until on 
the rith of Jan \ r8o1, that I had 
opportunity to! r them at their best. 
On that day I listened to a whole colony 
them ‘rolling their psalm to the 
try sky.’’ It i. glorious concert. 
Before that day I had never heard more 
than one singing { 1 time and even 
‘n he kept himself well out of sight 


As the munstrelsy of these birds has 
ever, so far as I know, been fully char 
terized, I will describe it as best I can. 
Much as I dislike to fall into the critical 


od when speaking of a bird, I must 


cede that the tree-sparrow’s song ts 
newhat crude execution; it lacks 
cetv and pre ) 0 tou h, and does 
t pass smoothly from one part to 


other, the intervals be ng tar too often 


MIDWINTER 





SONGSTERS. 


filled up with mere half-tones Yet, in 


spite of these detects, there } something 
childlike and naive about his musk 
that lends it a peculiar charm Its win- 
someness, as well as its arth ess, would 


be sadly marred by the accession of more 
art The encl intment oO. His song con 
sists chiefly in the sweetness of his tones 


} ' 


, , 
which almost distance the most dulcet 


tones of that peerless triller, the s ng 
sparrow If he had his cousin’s techni 
cal skill he would indeed be hard to excel 
among the minor feathere chordists 
In general form the tree-sparrow’s canti- 


cles are much like those of the box 


sparrow, although his voice is less reso- 
nant and pitched toa higher key. Usually 
they open with two or three clear pro 
longed notes, and close with a little trill 
of rare sweetness having a somewhat re 
mote alr he songs are often superim 
posed upon the semi-musical chirping of 


the birds, and quite often one ot them 
will begin to chirp, but before he is 
aware his voice has glided up into the 
sphere of melody 

Feathered Castors and Polluxes are the 
tree-sparrows and snowbirds in the woods 


I fre lent, kee} ng one anotl r company 


through all the cold and stormy weather 
rhe snowbird, though a sprightly little 
fellow, 18S more characterless than his 
relative just described He sometimes 


comes to town for his dinner when his 
sylvan larder becomes exhausted ; but he 


is quite parsimonious of his songs, his half- 


musical nervous little ru . “8tp-Ls1p-lsip, 
being usually all the tune he vouchsafes. 
Yet I occasionally hear him singing a 
tunel but varied little ditty, enough to 
give hima ] lace in my list of midwinter 
minstrelsy The Carolina wren—brave, 
hardy, little captain—quite often rouses 
the echoes of the wintry woods by his 
l le call 


My little Beau Brummel, the crested 
ouse, does not often really sing in 
any season, although he has a great vari- 
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ety of calls; yet he will sometimes twit 
ter a tune of considerable beauty even in 


However, no birds of my ac 


January. 
quaintance have been so lavish of winter 


minstrelsy as the One 
winter they did not leave this neighbor- 


sony sparrow S 


hood at all, but beguiled the brief days 
with their cheerful strains, even singing 
The next autumn, 
turned 
they went away without even bidding me 
adieu; but during the first week in Feb 
ruary a balmy air-current from the South 
back to their summer trysts. 


‘‘The subtle essence of 


while snow was falling 


however, the weather cold, and 


bore them 


spring ’’ was al 
ready in their veins, and I wish you could 
have attended their opera festivals. Ihave 
never before or since heard them acquit 
themselves quite so well. Every bird 
seemed to be a winged Orion or Orpheus 
combined as he trilled his fantasia. 
my rambles about here—1it 
Day—a little before 
sunset, I strolled out to the marsh about 
a half mile from my house. Seated on 
the rail fence I lent 
chanting medley of song. Loud 
clear, far and near, soft and sad, cheery 
and glad, the strains blent together ina 
rich variety that carried my spirit cap- 
tive 

When I had harkened to this satisfying 
melody as long as the minstrels would let 
me I reluctantly trudged on to the lower 
end of the swamp. One sparrow near by 
attracted my attention, and I resolved to 
study his song and characterize it as far 
as possible. At first he trilled in a clump 
of bushes, a little saucily, I thought, as 
if challenging me to find him if I could 
Presently he flitted up into a sapling not 
more than two rods away, and then gave 
himself up to the lyrical ecstasy that had 
obviously taken possession of his mottled 
the 


In one of 
was St. Valentine’s 


my ears to an en 
and 


bosom, He one of choicest 
trillers I have ever heard I think he 
must have been the chorister of the 
winged choir. While I listened he reeled 
off at least a half-dozen different tunes. 


Tiring of one, he would drop into an- 


was 
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other, usually 


every change. 


shifting his position 


Some of his trills were loud, clear, 


and almost sonorous; others, soft, si 


dued, and exquisitely sweet. Some we 


cheerful and buoyant; others, far-aw 
and pensive, Occasionally he would hx 
lyre 


forth 


his voice on one string of his 
& 


several seconds, and then pour 


cascade of liquid melody. Once or twice 
his attention seemed to be diverted, per 
haps by some movement of mine, whe 
he stopped mid-quaver, remained silent 
moment, turned his head interrogatively 
and then resumed his song. Several tim« 
it seemed as if one of his harp string 
were broken, or as if he were growin 
hoarse, but he would clean his wind-pipe, 
and then break forth again in a paroxysn 
ot song 

The settled 
marsh and meadow and upland; the ch 
wind’’ complained in t 
bushes and saplings like a troubled spit 
seeking the rest it could not find; | 
the blithe little sorcerer and his tunet 
mates chanted all 
mind. 

Up to the latter part of December o 
last year, the weather was very change 


gloaming down up 


‘* westerly 


sadness out of n 


} 


able, but at no time exceedingly cold 
At the beginning of January, however 
a polar wave struck this latitude and gave 
us a real taste of winter. ‘The song 
sparrows remained in the neighborhood, 
seeking shelter in the large brush heaps 
and thickly-matted weeds that fringed a 
pond back of my house; but I did not 
hear a single trill from their throats a 
the middle of December ; 
years ago, when the weather 
little, if any, warmer, they 

quently. There is no accounting for th: 
whimseys of the 
error 


conduct by so disparaging a name: 


whereas two 
was very 
sang so Ire- 
birds. Perhaps, how 
to call their erratic 
they 
may, after all, be merely obeying a law 
of their nature—a law that may be just 
as imperative to them as the law otf 
gravity to the universe in general. 


ever, it IS an 





THE 
BY ROBER1 


December 


part 


two 


al d 
the bene- 
liffused by 
upon their 
t belated 


home, and 


nl 


mIanis 


cily 


and lifeless 


the clear 


e, of the 
nristmas 
like eves 


the blac k 


sOtTne 


the 


third 
irom 

had the 
human wakeful- 


ep 


dim 


ic 
all this sle 


iti 


‘ 
‘ 


ing man to 
in the late 
mav dwell 

birth I 
alter 


ot 


< 
auty 
awakening 

aent or poet 


ot 


irousing, 


scene 
Ise in 


sleep 


col 


small 


ti 
that 


et 


e 
marks 


t 
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upon 


ul nN ry 
ilf-way up a solid 
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that the two 


irtment, and that second a 
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PHI 


Vantaye 
! } 
ooked but 
ack 


black | 
} 


guessed all nig! 


from some 


poi 


when c 


Moves, 
halt 


faint flame tou 


mile away, I 


cn ayainst Us 


it 


cene 


gro ind, one might have 
ve | 


the strange 


chamber 


TT. 
it 


hav oy 


] ‘ 


and not 
t 
irom 


The 


Rich 


} ? . 
hat Lhe 


blail 


Was 


wih 


covered most 
book 
much 
ircled 


ae} ‘ nded 


Pictures, 


nceaieda 


aroun 


l 
h 


from 


ing 


icomi 


closer 


if yft 


1@qt ¢ i Trea SC arin 
which touched the writ 


a lI 
the cha 
mirror Was 
rhe 


mood 


man was joV 
i. ¢ drowsines 


mantie 


t 


was 
tenance 
over t 
mn 
from 


ers 
Wi 
grasp ot 


§ mokec 


aress, 
the bulg 
] 


limp 
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} 


ana | ! 


iS fall 
white fror 


1 
é 


1s position ca 


somewhat disarranged 
The man ho kept 
drink and smoke was tall and | 
graceful of form, round and merry of 
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face, his countenance being all smooth 
shaven. His brown, slightly undulating 
hair had very little of gray, yet his feat 
ures told of at least forty years. A quiz 
zical smile trembled about the fleshy ex 
tremities of his full lips and the lids of 
his eyes, whose pupils were light blue. In 
the yellowness that soiled the white parts 
of the eyes and in the acquired ruddiness 
of his prominent nose and cushion-like 
cheeks were the signs of long acquaint- 
ance with liquor and dainty food. 

A logical whim was this of John Hill- 
house, the good liver, to royster out this 
yule night alone with his reflection in 
his lodgings, because he was without kith 
or kin, and could not follow the custom 
of most men at this joyous time to gather 
about them their beloved of thei 
blood. 

He might have spent the evening with 
acquaintances had he sought an invita 


own 


tion, for he was accounted a prince of 


good fellows, and had many who called 
themselves his friends, but who at Christ 
mas-tide forgot him because their hearts 
now turned to their own people. 

He might have passed the night with 
other lonely spirits at one of his clubs, 
but he knew the gloom of these gather- 


ings from repeated experience: ‘There 


is falseness in the labored merriment of 


kinless men when they meet together at 
Christmas time in order to avoid the 
regrets that solitude brings to them at 
this happy season. 

‘¢T shall be gayer alone,’’ he had said, 
at eventide, ‘‘and in better company! 
I'll drink away the night with myself, 
and this shall be my merriest Christmas 
morning in ten years. If I need the 
stimulus of jolly society I shall have only 
to look at myself in the glass.’’ 

As the theatres had no more allure- 
ment than the clubs or riotous public 
balls on such a night, and as he had 
nothing in common with the rushing 
crowds of shoppers (for it is the poor, 
they whose Christmas offerings are the 


most precious because of the preliminary 


self-sacrifice, who are so belated in their 
purchases), he had gone to his apart- 
ments in the Leyburne lodging-house at 
nine o'clock, had turned on all the in- 
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candescent lights, and had placed him 
beside his bottles 
mirror. 

So constantly he drank 


distance the memories of years long past 


self and betore his 


as to keep at 


that might have stolen upon him now 
And the more he drank 
laughed, for merriment, with no specifi 
cause, seemed to have taken 
of him. All about him 
a droll aspect. 

Four 


the louder | 


possessk ] 
assumed to him 
hours of unflagging imbibition 
and smoking had caused a pleasant leth 
argy to supersede the period of hilarity, 
and thus at two o'clock on 
Christmas morning John Hillhouse 
smiling sleepily at his own image. 

The stroke of the hour from the time 
piece upon his mantel-shelf, followed by 


this cold 


the clanging of many clocks in many 
towers and steeples, aroused the royste! 
ers, John Hillhouse and his reflection. 
He sat upright and filled his gl 
brandy and lighted a fresh cigar. 
man!’’ he said to his 
mirror, *‘have anothe 


ass with 


‘*Come, old 
image in the 
with me! The night’s not near over 
yet. We'll 
night-owls ! 


stay in the race, we 
We'll keep it up till the 
there 
before you 


iwo 


sun shines through the window 
I'll promise not to fall out 
do! We're the gayest pair in the world, 
and I—or I and myself, rather! 
Here’s to you, dear boy! 

And when he had swallowed his drink, 
John Hillhouse felt an impulse to sing 
He staggered to his feet and waved his 


you 


glass and cigar in harmony, facing his 
animated image with a smile, as in a 
resonant uncultivated baritone voice he 
shouted the first refrain that came to his 
tongue. 


“For we're two jolly good fellows 


The zest with which he sang 
produced a vocal and physical exhaustion 
that made him drop back into his chair 
As he did so, his glass slipped from his 
fingers and fell to the floor. 
smiling and leaned forward that he might 
recover it 

Thus his head was brought very near 
the mirror. He turned his face upward 
to avoid a surging of blood to his tem 


soon 


He ceased 
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His eyes 


ntenance 


dwelt yn his mirrored 
" 


ind into their own depths re 


passed 


| 
es. The OS ght otf 


irom Nis 
himself 
ove thought of the brandy from 


lass 


mind, and John inhouse remained 


} 


his attitude, gazing at his own vis 
and of gToss- 
now tor 
.? He 
iT. and 
d He 
it it 
ind that 


Was 


ve 
as close to it 

evel scru 
Inmost 


Now 


onvex 


he 


arbored 
LOUSNeSS 


cted someti 


‘llow 
Ihe 
ipy his 
ted Dy Is 
vering and 
scoured the 
some genial 
npany to niin ‘ in he 
that 


Poot ’ 
Ul ne i none 


terror 
mal the mit 
with 


lf 
nsel 


St Illness, th » 
from his al 
to make his 
ve and his 
. bse 
Mai sensivli 


He 


‘~w back from th mn ll 


A501 
y preternatural arose and 
the glass, 
ling his face 


His 


fore-arm 
reason bye to work 


rdinary rapidity. 


ugcon- 


e face the xoked that of a 


minal, Was | t a criminal in 
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What though he nad never made 


amenable to the 


truth ? 
himself 


law, was he not 


capable ol the worst crimes should neces 


Sity or even Dis own con 


Mort OF al petite 
Had he 


hers to suller, 


call for hu commit them ¢’ 


not, in his tu , Caused ot 
even to dle, 


Had he 


to some 


some that he might ? 


Chyoy 
not brought the 
had 


might keep on his easy way through life, 


dee pt t sorrow 


who loved him, that ne 


remaining unchanged a ‘‘ good fellow ’'’? 


that 


lor it 


| 


though 


Surely 


law had 
| 
‘ 


the 
neither name nor rebuke, 


had destroyed the happiness 


was a crime, 
vy which he 
a woman who had loved him, merely 
might ret the freedom and ir 
The 
breaking of an 
it t& 
special cause 
he knew now that only a cold and calcu 


yuld 


rage to love and toa 


ain 


ity of bachelorhood. 

called it simply the 
engagement, and attributed ) Caprice 
or to some unknown 
lating nature ¢ have done that out 


woman's trust, even 
at the expense ot a tew 
id finally-ov 


resisted al 
And that other woman ! 


weeks of stoutly 
ercome regret 

he sh iddered 
as he 
} 


he knew himself, not 


thought of her wretched death, and 
legally but truly, 
her murderer. 

held 


had shaken his head 


And the many appealing hands 
out to that he 
at o! pretended not to see; the c 


he had 


him 


selfish advantages taken ; 


unberless opport 


lappimness of others 


inities Of assuag 
that he 
many 


had } 
ll these and more deeds 


commission and omission came ip be- 


fore his mind as he stood there snielding 


his eyes from the sigh I » face in the 
mirror 


W orse 


ings that he 


than all that had done were 


had meditated doing, 
ght have done had cir 
dictated them 


his arm 


» acts that he m) 
cumstances 


He took 


} 


and 
the 


from his eyes 


" 
again eheld his countenance in 


glass. So they Hillhouse 
the 


man 


stood, John 


and his reflection, and the man in 


room was stricken with fear of the 


in the mirror! 

With terrified eyes he moved from his 
place before the glass, not daring, in his 
distrust, to take 


that duplicated 


his eyes from the 


his movements 
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slunk to the other side of the table and 
to the door. He turned the lock that he 
might open. 

For the man, in his fear, wished to 
flee from the horrible counterfeit of him- 
self. 

He opened the door and peered into 
the dark hallway. But ere he 
cross the threshold he bethought himself 
of the futility of flight. No man can 
flee trom Wherever he might 
go, he could not elude his own baleful, 


could 


himself. 


dangerous presence. 

He relocked the door and staggered 
back to the table, across which he saw 
himself disheveled in the mirror. He 
placed his hands upon the table for sup 
port. The tips of his fingers touched 
something cold. He gave a start. 

The problem was solved, he knew how 
a man might escape from himself. 

The cold thing that met his touch upon 
the table was an Oriental dagger which 
he was wont to use as a paper-knife. He 
grasped it by the hilt. One strong phys- 
ical effort would rid John Hillhouse for 
ever of that fearful companion with whom 
he had been carousing—himself. 

He held the weapon aloft triumphantly, 
and with uncertain but rapid and heavy 
steps he resumed his place immediately 
in front of the looking-glass. Armed 
now, he had courage to speak again. 

‘*T’ll free myself from you !’’ he cried, 
to his reflection. ‘‘ I'll put an end to 
you! ‘Turn your hateful face upon me 
for the last time! We've drunk together, 

we've been 
we'll meet 


fellow-revelers 
death 


as_ beasts ; 
to-night ; 
now !”’ 
To steady himself, he brought his left 
hand down upon the drinking-stand, 
overturning the bucket and bottles and 
knocking some to the floor. With his 
right hand he poised the dagger aloft 
Something made him hesitate. It was 
a kind of pity for the man in the mirror, 
so wild was his look, so tautly drawn the 


together, 


muscles of his face, so rigid his attitude, 
as he stood expectant of death. The 
firmness with which he awaited the blow 
inspired John Hillhouse’s respect. He 
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was no craven, whatever else he micht 
be that was despicable. 

So John Hillhouse paused, and 
pity He lowered his right a: 
and examined again his mirrored fa 
And in the far depths of his eyes he sa 
what carried him back thirty years 

It was the spark of good within hi 
that still dwelt in 
likeness to his mother. 

Could that be all bad, he asked him- 
which resembled her dear 
He stood as one transfixed, and as his 
lineaments softened he perceived other 
inherited lines that called her kind face 
up before him. 

The dagger dropped from his han¢ 
he fell back into the chair; leaned upon 
the little table until his head lay among 
the bottles and the spilt wine; and he 
wept aloud. 


grew. 


much as his eyes 


self, look , 


That subtile similitude of his own face 
to his mother’s had come to his view 
a shaft of light into a deep mine’s dark 
ness. He loved that visage now for the 


sake of her of 


whose lineaments it pre 


served the faint And 
John Hillhouse knew that he was not all 
evil 

He sat sobbing, his 
drinking 
every such season of tears has end, a1 
so silence fell at last upon John Hil 
Then a longi 
came to him, and he arose and put on 
and a high hat, and 
quietly from the room, leaving the in 


suggestion now 


head ul on 


stand, for a long time 


house. new, strange 


cape-coat went 
candescent lights burning and the wine 
bottles scattered in 
floor. 

When the chimes 
Mary’s church were ringing in the frosty 
morning, and the glad worshipers cam 


confusion upon the 


Christmas of St 


in by ones and twos and small groups 
for early service in honor of 
they could not but notice an 
sight in a foremost pew where a stream 
of dawn sunlight fell in the rich colors 
taken from a window above the great 
organ. 

It was a man in evening dress and his 
head was bowed in prayer. 


the day, 
unusual 
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1d 


roll 
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noisture t 
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years avo 
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tn 


weird, 


land 


nder similar 
tempered. 
ida thread 
the chin, 
nee of linen, 
all the ar wainst the raw, icy 
bove and trickled 


ly down his flowin; ite beard 


rotusely 


id hair, t eS { I ! ed by a broad- 


soft h | ed over the eves. as 
means, pe ipe recognition, 


ven knows, would 
that 


ough recoy 


have D 


befallen him. 


thing 


best 


THE 


LIFE OF GOUNOD. 


D. VANDAM. 


, ’ 
the old man 


tood fora 


When 


mo 


WoO lid 
temptation 


ih Lt, 


1 } 1 
l sob choke 


He had 


minutes, when 


be en 
passage there 


young men w 


spirits, for they sang as they went 
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sang a ditty very popular in those days 
with the the Conservatoire 
de Musique. 
fiddler, for 
outstretched ley, and 
knocked his hat off his head, while the 
third positively drew back startled as the 
old man rose proudly, but despondingly, 


students of 
Phe did not see the old 
against his 


one stumbled 


a second almost 


to his feet. 
‘*] am sure, we are very sorry, Mon- 
sieur, and beg your pardon, but we did 


not see you I hope we did not hurt 
you ?”” said the latter 

‘*No, you did not hurt me,’’ 
answer while the speaker stooped to pi k 


interlocutor was too 


was the 


up his hat; but his 
quick for him, and handed it to him. 
Then, and then only, he noticed the in- 
strument in the old man’s hands. 

‘*You are a musician, Monsieur ?’’ he 
said, deferentially 

‘* 1 was so once,”’ 
while 
wrinkled cheeks ; seeing which the three 


sighed the old man, 


two big tears coursed down his 
young men came closer to him. 

‘* What is the matter ?”’ they asked all 
atonce. ‘ Do you feel ill, and can we 
do anything for you ?”’ 

For a moment the old man preserved 
a deep silence, then, with a look that 
would have melted a heart of stone, held 
out his hat to them 

‘“‘Give me a trifle for the 
‘*T can no 


love of 
God,’’ he whispered, softly. 
longer earn my living with my 
ment; my fingers have become stiff, and 


instru- 


my daughter is dying with consumption 
and want.’’ 

This time it was the young fellows’ 
turn to be silent. Confusion was written 
on their faces, and for the first time in 
their lives, perhaps, they felt ashamed, 
nay, angry at being poor. They all 
fumbled in their pockets, but the result 
of their investigations was lamentable ; 
the combined capital of two was sixteen 
sous, the third only produced a smail 
cube of rosin, without which the violinist 
scarcely ever stirs abroad. They kept 
looking at one another for a few mo- 
ments, then one spoke up: 

‘¢Sixteen sous is of no use, friends: 
we want more, much more than that to 
relieve our fellow-artist. A pull, and a 
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strong pull all together. You, Adol| he, 
take the violin and accompany Gustave, 
while I xo round with the hat.’’ 

In the twinkling of an eye the prepara 
tions for carrying out the project are fin- 
ished; coat-collars are turned up, the hair 
is bro wht 
them, and, to make detection still more 
difficult, hats are tilted forward to con 
the eyes. Then the young 
been tHe 
whole gives the signal to start 

‘*It is Christmas Eve, Adolphe,’’ he 
says, ‘*and that at this per- 
formance the Almighty is as likely to be 


over the features to disguise 


ceal fellow 


who has prime-mover 1n the 


remembet 
among the audience as not So do your 
very best 
And 
suredly 
of the Carnaval de Ventse fallen upon the 


round about is 


\dolphe does his very best, as 
for scarcely have the first notes 
air than window 
flung wide open, disclosing eager listen- 


every 


ers, while below in the galleries and gar- 
dens of the Palais Royal, the passers by 
Stop as if rooted to the spot or else re 
their serried 
group slowly gathering round the per- 
former. And when the last 
died away, there is a franti 
approval, while the hat of the old man, 
placed by the lamp-post is rapidly filling, 
not only with cx pper but with silver coins 


trace steps to swell the 
notes have 


shout of 


also. 

The three young fellows do not allow 
the excitement to cool; in another mo 
ment the strains of the violin are heard 
again, but now they accompany a voice 
of marvelous sweetness, and 
purity 
favorite cavatina from Za Dame Blanche 
in such a manner as to keep his listeners 
spell-bound. Meanwhile the 
has assumed unwonted proportions, and 
when the singer has finished, it positively 
‘rains money,’’ which the promoter of 
the entertainment has all his work to pick 
up. But he is determined that the har 
vest shall be a good one, and shielding 
his face as much as possible from the now 
very interested gaze of his public, he con- 
tinues his collection. 

‘*One more tune,”’ he whispers to his 


COM pass, 


that of Gustave, who sings the 


audience 


companions, ‘‘and then we have done. 
You, Adolphe, while accompanying us, 
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[1] fresco entertainment and merely 
1, Gustave, upon testifying their approval, had given 
more of without stint, and when the checkered 
‘ns will handkerchief was tremblingly unfolded 
roasted receive the contents of the hat, 


man ood speechless with sur 

Then he gasped 

nan me your ni 
my death 
member ti 


reminde 


‘* My name } “By aid the second. 


‘“My name } ity,’’ said the third, 
had looked to » financial s 
indertakl! 
you do 


ne old 


i the 

there I had 
Guillaume Tel, 
country, mistor 
You have saved 

life, for, thanks 
k My 

in her 


know, 





ner 
rnaps 
pel i} 
wanted a good su spite of 


tmas supper % they had been recognized 


said a third f the crowd who told the tale 
a great deal The name of the young violinist 
I saw two dif Adolphe Hermann; that of the 
i vold piece . was Gustave Roger, and the orl 
contained a com of the entertainment and collector 
to-do and answers to that of Charles Gounod 
stopping lhe old man’s prophecy has been 
yf the a/ filled to the letter. 


TO A WHITE ROSE. 


y rose, go* with her to the 


ou and she to perish in its gloom, 
fit in death, as in first bloom.—HENrRy CLEVELAND Woop. 








By John S. Gibbs 


GO back to that dim pe- 
riod when knives were 
unknown is to antedate 
the mammoth, the au- 
roch, the cave bear and 
other pre-historic ani 

which 

co-existent 

primitive man. 

That man and the 

mastodon were on 

earth together 
there can be little, if any, doubt. Be- 
yond that is like looking down the escarp- 
ment of a precipice on to an impene- 
trable bank of fog. But the fog that 
prevails there does not prevent us from 
returning to the firm ground established 
by science, and picturing to ourselves 
one of those early hunting scenes in 
which the flint knife, following the arrow, 
was used to deal death to a beast the like 
of which (save its bones) no man with 
whom we are connected by the faintest 
bonds of history ever saw. 

Beside the rough uses of the chase, 
and in flaying the meat afterward, evi- 
dences are not wanting to show that this 
rude knife was capable of work of a much 
more particular kind. At a very early 


mals were 


with 


period in the flint or stone age knives of 


that material were used in performing 
the, even now, delicate surgical opera- 
tion of trepanning, and with such success 
that out of twenty skulls found by Dr. 
Pruniéres in the cave of Homme-Mort, in 
Lozére, only one fatal instance was ob- 
served, the others showing unmistakable 
evidences of complete recovery. While 
granting this establishes the fact that 
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remarkable skill was possessed by early 
man in working with his clumsy instr 

should be inclined to think 
that the successful culmination here noted 


ments, we 


was largely due to a superabundant vig 
enjoyed by that remote generation over 
the present. 

During the reindeer age which, pala 
ontologically speaking, lies between that 
strata 
traces of men and the Neolithic 
containing fauna 
men became very proficient in the art 
of flaking or splintering 
their flint implements, and 
knives of this kind discov- 
ered in France show that 
our ancestors had a much 


earliest 
peri a 
own, 


wherein are found the 


similar to our 


finer knowledge of the tex- 
ture and grain of 
than have the stone-cutters 
of to-day. Some of the 
work of that time, it is 
averred by eminent sa- 
vants, we, with all our im- 
proved 
steel, could scarcely 
plicate. 

Some authors have at- 
tempted to establish pre- 
cise dates to the different 
ages, assigning five thou- 
sand to thousand 
years as the most remote 
limit of the age ; 
three thousand to four 
thousand years as that of 
bronze ; and two thousand vears for the 
iron age. ‘This is more nearly exact than 
the premises will doubtless permit; it 


stone 


implements of 
du- 


seven 


stone 


FLINT KNIFI 
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that 
We 


lit to recon- 


proven 


nen. 


record, 


entvuion 
“nember 
a cavern, 


ent overa 


Cain, 
in the 
Edet - 


where 


bronze 

look to 
omposition 
lary Gegree 

he Egyptian 
1d a half or 
ed, and taper- 


Greek sword 


t-and-thrust, 
, 
i 


ring from hilt 


onian sword 

the back was 

-d obliquely 
word, which had 
one side only, 
was the until after 
the battle of Cann, when they adopted 
the Spanish sword, which was short and 
straight, made for cutting and thrusting. 
The swords used by barbarians, soldiers, 


no point and wzs sharp or 


type used by Rome 


and gladiators were curved. 


time of the second invasion 
(,auls, 300 B. ( , Lhe sword Was a 
ite weapon of the Roman exons 
lh Speakll 


Giadiu 


DIOWS Whi 


the Punk wars 
Carthage armed 


sword ; that of 


same length, 


swords, aS Wweli aS the swords 


was written 


SCIVES, 


sixteenth 
rea de Fer 
ill as a sword-maker car- 
the name Toledo as far as 
lades went 
4 } 
Tole- 


can ove 


The ten per ol the best 
dans is such that they 
packed for shipment curled up in 
a box like the mainspring of a 
watcn 

Though the factory at Toledo 
still stands, and to some extent 1s 
in operation, producing a limited 
num! 1 
the day 





ance and prospe 
passed not to retu 
ber of hands now employed 


} 


has dadwindied, one authority says, 


BRONZE 


to a hundred and twenty an- SWORD. 


ires still lower, 
Milan, also 


other places the fig 
eighty. 


is famous for her cutlery, 


at trom-seventy to 
In times past, wz 
but Damascus gave her name to the most 
wonderful blades the world has ever see! 4 
and they were used by nations having no 
skill in metallurgic arts long before the 


Christian era It was the Crusaders who 
carried back to England and France the 
qualities of the 
with which their 
Every one is familiar with the 
wonderful accounts of Saladin’s scimi- 


ter, and of the poisoned poniard with 


marvelous sabres and 


scimiters wes were 


armed. 
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which Edward the First was stabbed, and 

how Queen Eleanor saved the King’s life 

by sucking the wound—all these, it is 

fair to presume, were of Damascus origin. 

Fabulous sums are said to have been 

refused for blades whose owners other- 

wise were far from opulent. The Bedouin 

of the desert has some such affection for 
his scimiter as for his horse. 

kind 

known as Damascans have doubtless been 

forged within the walls of that ancient 

Syrian city than elsewhere, the 

specimens are actually said to have come 

from the Persian 

Ishpahan, Khorasom, 

and Sherez. However 

that may be, the name 

‘* Damascus ”’ 

all blades made of 

culiar steel, after a cer 

tain method long hidden 

Western Europe 

ans. We now know that 

this steel comes from 

Galcona, in Hindostan, 

where it was, and con 


Though more weapons of the 
best 


cities 


clings to 


a pe 


from 


manutac 
original 


tinues to be, 
tured by the 
rude process. 
The distinguishing 
features of Damascus 
blades are 
keenness of 


exe eeding 

edge and 
capacity of retaining It 
after 
which is added the mag 
nificent play of prismatic 


color upon their highly 


severe usage, to 


SCIMITER. 


polished surfaces, especially when viewed 
in an oblique light. watered lines, ap- 
pearing as white, black and silvery veins, 


cross, and are gathered into 
bunches of network on the face of this 
steel. The art of producing these results 
may have been simple enough to Oriental 
cutlers possessed of the finest Himalayan 
steel, but it long taxed in vain modern 
scientists to imitate. 

Within the last sixty years a General 
Anoloff undertook to produce blades 
equal to Damascus. The site of his oper- 
ations was an isolated spot in the Ural 
Mountains, where, after experimenting 


recross, 
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faithfully and in the most scientific man. 
ner fora long time, during which large 
drafts were made upon his private for 
said to have been rewards 
The cost of his 


tune, he is 
with success. stee] 
fixed at a dollar and ten cents per pound ; 
if he had counted the amount of mor 
expended learning how to 
this, the price would have been thousat 
of dollars for every pound. 
ward the eminent experimenter died, a 
it would appear that the secret perish: 
with him, for never after could his me 
make blades in quality approaching t 
master’s standard 


act omp! 


Soon alter 


he swordsmith’s craft is one distinct 


from any other, and had always bee: 
accorded a high plac e among the mecha 
ical arts, perhaps less so now than in the 
Middle Ages. The smith m 


hammer-man, and 


warlike 
be an expert 
superb knowledge of the art of tempering 


have 


steel. 

An idea of the diminution in demand 
for swords, daggers, poniards, and art 
cles of this kind may be had 
fact that within than 
years, all men having pretensions to gen- 


rom Uw 
less two hundre 
tility wore, on dress occasions, some kind 
of weapon. For this purpose, a rapier, 
first brought to England in the train of 
Philip the Second, was long fashionabk 
but about the middle of the eighteenth ce 
tury was supplanted by the small sword, a 
light, concave-bladed weapon forty inches 
and often highly ornamented. The 
rapier, from a two-edged biade changed 
to the bayonet-shaped, which yet pre 
vails ; and it became famous for dueling 
and fencing purposes. 

In the early part of this century our 
East [India merchant ships were armed to 
resist Malay pirates, infested the 
Straits of Sunda. A more blood-thirsty 
horde never lived, and many a 
lying becalmed has been looted by them, 
and her crew summarily put to d€ath by 
quick strokes of the snake-like crease 
The kris or crease is a favorite Malayan 
weapon ; it isofa variety of forms, short, 
long, straight, or crooked. Those most 
prized have a wavy blade whose appear- 
ance is not unlike a flaming serpent in 
motion. Wounds from this weapon are 


long, 


who 


vessel 





very dal 


chance 
dipped 


CTeases 


are somel 
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ring 
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while 


received a ers, others were 


her 
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In 
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whitened his bones but almost deprived 
him of any semblance of clothing—a 
shoe, part of a jacket, one leg of a pair of 
canvas breeches, a sheath and knite, the 
latter deeply incrusted with rust, was all 


we found. Going back to the ship we 
returned with tools to dig a grave, which 
done, we buried the poor unknown. 

It would hardly do for me, 2n Ameri- 
can, to close this sketch without devoting 
some attention to the celebrated bowie 
knife. 

The first one was made for Rezin P. 
Bowie by his plantation blacksmith out 
of a rasp or large file. It was first dipped 
in human blood at the celebrated duel 
of September roth, 1828, fought on a 
sand-bar in the river below Natchez, 
where James Bowie acted as a second, 
and all the seconds were drawn into the 
fight. A lady connected with that family 
Says : 

‘“When James Bowie received the 
knife from his brother, he was told by 
him that it was ‘strong and of admirable 
temper. It is,’ he continued, ‘more 
trustworthy in the hands of a strong man 
than a pistol, for it will not snap. Crane 
and Wright are both your enemies ; they 
are from Maryland, the birthplace of our 
ancestors, and are as brave as you are, 
but not so cool. They are both inferior 
to you in strength, and therefore not 
your equal in a close fight. They are 
both dangerous, but Wright the most so. 
Keep this knife always with you. It will 
be your friend in a last resort, and may 
save your life.’ 

‘After this conflict, in which the 
knife saved James Bowie's life, Rezin 
took it to Philadelphia, where it was 
fashioned by a cutler into the form of a 
model made by him, and I presume it is 


yet in the possession of some member of 


the family.”’ 

A lawyer of Texarkana once said, ‘ It 
is an error to suppose all hunting-knives 
and ‘Arkansaw tooth-picks ’—so-called 
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from the readiness displayed in bringing 
them into affrays—are bowie-knives. The 
best hunting-knives come from Sheffield, 
England, and cost about $2.50 for a six 
inch blade; anything over that, up to 
reckoned at 
There 


ten inches, Is twenty-five 


cents an inch. were never more 
than twelve or fifteen genuine bowi 
knives made by the blacksmith 
forged the first, and these, like the can 
vases of the old masters, are all located 
There is a man in this county who has 
one of them, and such 
which he holds it that no 


row the knife for a single day. 


who 


is the esteem i 

man can bor 

He has 
refused offers of large sums of money fo! 
it, and justly, for in my mind it possesses 
qualities which I have been unable to 
find equaled in any other knife. The 
edge is so keen that a hair 
with it, or one can drive it through a sil 


may be « 


ver dollar without the slightest injury to 
the blade.’’ 

In the city of San Antonio, Texas, there 
yet stands a stone building which bears 
the name of the Alamo. If this building 
were endowed with speec h it could tell a 
tale of blood,—a tale which no American 
has heard aright, for within its 
Sunday, March 6th, 1836, one hundred 
and eighty-three Texans were killed by 
Santa Afia; 
Mexicans 


walls on 


under General 
One 
are said to have been slain. 
Alamo 
James Bowie and Davy Crocket, who, 
after their.ammunition had given out, 
fought with bowie-knives until 
powered. Mexican accounts Say that 
Crocket, his face streaked with blood 
from a wound, was last seen alive stand 
ing in an angle of the Alamo, wielding a 
huge knife with such fury ghat at 
least twenty of his opponents lay i 
heaps around him. This, without doubt, 
is the greatest work ever credited to the 
bowie knife; indirectly, it cut 
from Mexico, and gave her to the Union. 


Mexicans 
thousand 
Among the 


were Colonel 


none escaped. 


defenders of the 


over- 


Texas 
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have distin 
now coming 
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val American 


ve sea, builtin a 

witha back 
overlooking the 
sand with Con- 


beauty of posi- 


, the wide expanse 
nh Sas, offers to 


ing panorama of 
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Ss rise one above 
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however, detracts 
‘ffect. Dirt and 
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ess of the streets 
rable display ot 
roportion. 
of Genoa 1s 
ee-fold attractions 
ition, its noble 
being the birth- 
However modern 
have endeavored 
America’s great 
of the most 
\ Whatever er- 
his, were largely 
he lived, and the 
the circumstances 
ded His enter- 
ind zeal for the 
ind both admira- 


one writer, that 


oing southward we first taste the 


r of Orientalism ; ar 


} 
ylen< 


d there is some- 


ior in the sugyes- 


of past wealth and magnifitence 


ch the remains of its numerous palaces 


Bi 


ifford, albeit many ¢ 
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f them have been 


altered from their original purpose and 
now hold the seats of the money- 
changers, or serve even more ignoble 
ends 

Orange trees, with their golden fruit ; 
crimson pomegranates, yellow and red 
cacti, purple and white magnolias, pink 
and white camelias, t lips Of varied hues, 
hyacinths and other flowers unite to make 
a veritable paradise of the gardens and 
pleasure grounds ; while the blue of the 
Italian sky, the verdure of the foliage, 
and the changing ti f the water en- 
hance and complete the fascination of 
the scene 

\ glance at the history of Genoa shows 
its origin to be involved in obscurity. 
\ province of Liguria, it owned the 
Sway ot all cong iering Rome. Even 
when first mentioned during the second 
Punic war is said to have been a place 
ot some Imp ce Favorably situated, 


it 
a 


both for avi t ) | commerce, 
held through many ce ries a command- 
ing position in these respects. Under 
the succeeding empire of Lombards, 
Franks, and Germans it still asserted 
and retained a measure of independence. 
Fiercely jealous of its maritime and com- 
mercial supremacy, it became involved in 
wars with the sister republics of Venice 
and Pisa, and foreign conflicts in succes 
sion to and conjunction with internecine 
strife form a large part of its history for 
centuries Like the rest of Italy, it was 
distracted by the great Guelf and Gibbe- 
line factions, and the blessings of peace 
were rarely known in its borders 

Its form of ment was changed 
from time time ; Is were suc- 
ceeded by ‘‘ the lesta,’’ he in turn by 
‘Captains of Liberty,’’ and finally by 
Doges, but through all « hanges the contest 


continued 


To Andrea Doria belongs the honor of 


freeing his country from the French voke 


and restoring republican institutions. 
Thss occurred in 1528 
Again conquered during the Napole 


113% 
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onic wars, it was finally incorporated with 
the kingdom of Italy. 

First among the celebrated names con- 
nected with the town stands that of Co- 
lumbus, and it has the honor of 
being the birthplace of Paganini, Verdi, 
and other musicians and composers, as 
well as of the Italian patriot Mazzini. 

For the number and architectural 
beauty of its palaces, Genoa has been 
justly celebrated. Superb courts, noble 
stairways, and beautiful columns distin- 
guish them. The most noted are the 
Palazzo Ducale, formerly the residence 
of the Doges, and the Palazzo Doria, pre 
sented to Andrea Doria in 1522. ‘There 
are also the Balbi, Negroni, Rasso, and 
many others. 

Genoa has some fine churches as well 
as a number of hospitals and other char- 
institutions. Its people combine 
the three-fold occupations of seamen, 
tradesmen, and _ husbandmen. It is 
especially well known for its manufacture 
of silk and velvet, and of gold and silver 
jewelry. Ojl, rags, 
are included among its exports. 

A short ramble through its streets and 
a hasty glance at its churches, palaces, 
and other attractions must conclude this 
brief sketch. 

We may reach it either by sea or land. 
In the one case perhaps we are rowed 
in the other our train rumbles 


also 


itable 


fruit, cheese, etc., 


ashore, 


into the station, which partakes most of 


the characteristics of the usual railroad 
terminus. Either way, if skies be fair, 


we are enchanted with lovely glimpses of 


earth and water. By rail we pass through 
a succession of tunnels and clefts in the 


mountains, emerging from which we 


have a series of exquisite pictures, brief 


and radiant, with such coloring of purple, 
gold, blue, green, and violet as seems 
hopeless for painter's palette to try and 
imitate. 

On arrival we go to a hotel occupying 
a little narrow passage-way, scarce wider 
than an very contracted are 
many of the Genoese streets. But spite 
of the brick floor in our bed room, on 
the third or fourth story, we find, as in 
other Italian towns, comfortable beds 
and satisfactory accommodations. 


alley, sO 
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A road along the quay and up the hill 
edged by a wall, gives us the same ravis! 
ing glimpses of sea and sky, with por 
tions of the town in the nearer distance 
and the light-house at the end of tl 
mole like a steepie pointing heavenward 

Through the narrow streets we tak 
our way, past the houses, eight and nine 
stories in height, to the church of Sant 
Maria in Carignano, 175 feet above th 
level of the sea. It was begun in 1515 
completed in 1603, in imitation of Br 
mante’s original design for St. Peter's 
Rome, and one is especially struck wit 
the fine proportions of the interior. But 
more interesting than the church itseli 
is the magnificent view from the dome 
of the town, the harbor, and the sea 
the city built on the sides of the hills 


the various fortifications, and at t 


opposite point the light-house. 


Here and there we meet with piazz 
arcades, as in Bolog1 
adorned wit 


surrounded by 


and other houses are 
frescoes. 

Ihe statue erected to Columbus, whi 
is near the railroad station, resembles o 
of Thorwaldsen's in the Barbarini pala 
in Rome. On the of a hill in 


niche near the Doria palace stands 


side 


immense figure of Hercules. 
Proceeding along a street lined wit 
palaces, in which one now and ag 
obtain glimpses of fine 
noble courts, we reach the church of the 
Annunciata, the the interior 
being elaborately frescoed and gilded 
The Palazzo Reale is the residence o! 
the king Genoa. The 
finest of the palac es 1S now used asa 
University. As in Venice, the lion 
here the emblem, and stands on eit! 
side of the flight of steps before us. 
Here t! 
royal beast occupies a somewhat peculia! 
position, the fore feet placed lower tha 
the hind, as if descending. 
At the Palazzo Reale 
through a number of rooms, some wil 


Stairways an 


roof of 


when he is in 


Ty 
i 


Venice it is a winged lion. 


one is show 
floors of colored marbles, others of inla 
wood. The apartments of the king and 
queen are open to inspegtion. They are 
decorated with pictures, tapestry, and silk 
hangifigs, while from a portico built over 
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arches, 1s our eve! 


varying pahnorams I nanted views, 


lhe Palazzo R: , St lled from the 


red color of ntains some 
nd members 
The 
figure and 
that part 
play 


ne pictures by Val 
f the Venetian s 
hrist after Crucif 


one 


ce resemble M er, Wi S 
1 the Ober Ammergau lon 
A Judith, by P 


{ 


se, gives a 
ul derin f that much 
was not as 

le, nor that 

with pearis 

eS without 

is wonderful, 

color caused 

the cheeks is 


aving stones 
yne of Venice 
ber of are hes, 
»Porta Romana 
lack and white 
white, look- 


1 
baskets ot 
com- 


Italian 
ped black and 


nd with 


| orenzo, 


Was 
f an earlier 
the 


ard on either side 


> & 
towers, and 
nce on his grid- 
f over the door 


‘rous fine col 


places in 
the 


It consists of 


finest 


r hollow square, 


} 


ead and ine losed 


ullery [wo fine flights of steps lead 


} 


»to acentral chapel, and as all is of 


white marble the effect is most impressive 
(round the upper tier on the hills are 
single burial vaults. like little houses, re- 
mbling those uf Pére la Chaise in 
On colonnade are 


outside of the 


the 
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square openings in the wall, in which the 
name of the deceased, 

the 
All are in 


immortelles, 


comns are 
which 
with wreaths 
the hike. 
well as in 
Here 


vied 


slabs 
g 
ads, and 
Within the 
thal above, 1S 


Italian artists 


lower gallery, as 


much Statuary 


and sculpt have 


with each other in exhibiting their skill 
Death 


wornel in 


bed scenes in bas-relief, men and 


modern clothes weeping at 
knocking at the door of tombs, 
ins Now and again 
beautiful, 


with a touch of supernatural grace, or 


rave 


i . 
and simlial ics 


one is struck by something 


some § of spiritual comfort, 


yrestvion 
but as a whole the exhibition is not pleas- 


} | 
ing, and marble seems scarcely the me- 


dium for a realistic rendition nodern 


daily hi however patheti iwwic it 


may be In its general eff 


theless, the cemetery 1s most 


Mpressive 


Before lez Genoa we will take our 


} 


way among the warehouses and under 


the archways to see the amazing c liec- 
But the most at 
the 


‘¢ Strada degli Orefecio,”’ 


ip stores 


yt, at least to mind fem) 
the 


(cenoa is cele 


is the 
of the goldsmiths 
for its manufacture of silks, vel- 
1 other materials, but in nothing 
ired than for 


work of its 


] more reputation 


old and silver filigree 
iths Here shop after shop displays 
ornaments, SO deéll- 


} 
Ul 


its heap of shining 


cate, fragile, and exquisite 
Ke the 


aks of 


at they seem 
fingers or 
than the 


work of fairy 


the fre the frost-king 


clumsiet efforts of humans artificers 


Surely none of womankind ever left here 


without carrving away some silver or 


golden remembrance of this sort, whose 
white petals or yellow flowers may serve 


} 


to recall memories of pieasant Gays spel I 


in (senoa 


Life, which seems all too lot Z for its 
iar 


joyment of its beautiful pictures of nature 


too brief for the full en- 
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and art, its words and deeds of interest, 


and its charming-days of travel and sight- 


seeing 1n foreign lands. 
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BY HENRY SETON MERRIMAN, 


T does not matter where it was. I do 
not want other people—that is to 
say, those who were around us—to recog- 
nize Sister or myself. It is not likely 
that she will see this—and I am not sure 
that she knows my name. Of course, 
some one may draw her attention to this 
paper, and she may remember that the 
name affixed to it is that which I signed 
at the foot of a document we made out 
together—namely, a return of deaths. 
At the foot of this paper our names stood 
one beneath the other—stand there still, 
p&haps, in some forgotten bundle of 
papers at the War Office. 

I only hope that she will not see this, 
for she might consider it a breach of 
professional etiquette ; and I attach great 
importance to the opinion of this woman, 
whom I have only seen once in my whole 
life. Moreover, on that occasion, she 
was subordinate to me—more or less in 
the position of a servant. 

Suffice it to say, therefore, that it was 
war-time, and our trade was what the 
commercial papers call brisk. A war 
better remembered of the young than of 
the old, because it was, comparatively 
speaking, recent. The old fellows seem 
to remember the old fights better—those 
fights that were fought when their blood 
was still young and the vessels thereof 
unclogged. 

It was, by the way, my first campaign, 
but I was not new to the business of 
blood ; for I am no soldier—only a doc- 
tor. My only uniform—my full-parade 
dress—is a red cross on the arm of an 
old blue serge jacket—said jacket being 
much stained with certain dull patches 
which are better not investigated. 

All who have taken part in war—doing 
the damage or repairing it—know that 
things are not done in quite the same 
way when ball-cartridge is served out in- 
stead of blank. The correspondents are 
very fond of reporting that the behavior 
of the men suggested a parade—which 
simile iw is to be presumed was borne in 
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upon their fantastic brains by its utter 
inapplicability. The parade may be sug 
gested before the real work begins—when 
it is a question of marching away from 
the landing-stage ; but after the work 
our work—has begun, there is remarkably 
little resemblance to a review. 

We are served with many official pa- 
pers which we never fill in, because, on 
the spur of the moment, it is apt to sug 
gest itself that men’s lives are more im- 
portant. We misapply a vast majority 
of our surgical supplies, because the most 
important itein is usually left behind at 
headquarters, or at the seaport depot. In 
fact, we do many things that we should 
leave undone, and omit to do more which 
we are expected (officially) to do. 

For some reason—presumably the ab- 
sence of better men—I was sent up to 
the front before we had been three days 
at work. Our hospital by the river was 
not full when I received orders to follow 
the flying column with two assistants and 
the appliances of a field-hospital. 

Out of this little nucleus sprang the 
largest depot for sick and wounded that 
was formed during the campaign. We 
were within easy reach of headquarters, 
and I was fortunately allowed a free 
hand. Thus our establishment in the 
desert grew daily more important, and 
finally superseded the hospital at head- 
quarters. 

We had a busy time, for the main 
column had now closed up with the first 
expeditionary forge, and our troops were 
in touch with the enemy not forty miles 
away from me. 

In the course of time—when the au- 
thorities learnt to cease despising the 
foe, which is a little failing in British 
military high places—it was deemed ex- 
pedient to fortify us, and then, in addi- 
tion to two medical assistants, I was 
allowed three Government nurses. This 
last piece of news was not hailed with 
so much enthusiasm as might have been 
expected. Iam not in favor of bring- 
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front. 
for 


near the 
sakes and 


anywhere 
tne! 
le peace Of minds of others, muc h better 
ehind. lf 
e they 


women 


hey are, for own 


they are beyond a certain 


break down and have to be 


back at considerable trouble; that 


say, an escort and an ambulance 


ot which iatt there are never 


gh. If they are below the climac- 

Lteric——evelr littie Delow It -they cause 

ischief of ar tion, and the 

are n lected ; lor there is no 
the h 

‘ ) 


insnh as iove 


yvounded 


ssion of so cruel and 


‘] am sorry t “a .’ I said to 


ht-hearted little nmy Fitz-Warrener 
Naval 


> news. 


the Briga who brought me 


I shouldn't 
flerent 


‘Sorry to hear it? Gad! 
The place 
out it when 
TO nd. 


elr ways 


look 
women-folk 
They clever in 
—wort! red-« TOSS 
mans 

That is answered, 
which 


the carriage 


reaking ope isky 


immy had 


his mac! 


ine in i my private con- 
mption. 
was taking this machine-gun up 
the front, and mi 
it. 
A clever gun » called it; 
nighty clever { 
He had ridden alongside of it—sitting 


sailors do— 


ghty proud he was 


‘an 


the his horse as 
throug f desert without 
t and tending it 
and tended 
is mother, or perhaps some other woman. 
; exclaimed, kick- 


nd contemplating 


nea 


might have 
‘¢Gad! doctor, 
gy out his sturdy 


satisfaction the vellow hide 
the 
the 
‘¢ Gad! 


gun on 


th some 
which he id bought at 


Navy tore I 


oots well, and void them 


p-boots 


4 , 
\rmy and KnOW 


ctor, vou id ee that 
war-path ravels as light as a 
And hen she begins to 
4 lie k —( lick—click— 

click. like a steam- 
launch’s engine—mowing ’em down all 
e time. No work for you there. It 
1 be no use you and your stalactites 


cvcle. 
talk—my 


Stars 


For all the world 
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progging about with skewers for the bul- 
let. Look at the other side, my boy, 
and you'll find the beauty has just walked 
through them.’’ 


‘¢ Soda or plain? 


’? I asked—in paren- 
thesis 
‘Soda. I don’t like the flavor of 


dead camel. A big drink, please, I feel 
if I were lined with sand-paper.”’ 

He slept that night in the little shanty 
built of mud and roofed chi fly with old 
palm-mats, which was gracefully called 
the Head Surgeon’s quarters. That is 
to say, that he partook ot such hospitality 


as I had to offer im. 


I 
} 


d met before he had 
We hailed 


country— 


Sammy and | 


touched a rope or la scalpel 
from the same part of the 
and to a limited 


each other’s people ; 


t 
down Devonshire way 
knew 

phrase has a vast meaning 


extent we 
which little 
in Places where men do congregate. 

We turned in pretty early--I on a 
hospital mattress, he in my bed; but 
Sam sleep. He would 
lie with his arms 


attitude of slee} , and talk 


not go to 


would 
above his head (which 


everlasting gun. 
{f to the murmur of his voice 
on the 
, and awoke to hear details of 


extreme cunning of 


>, as do men 


in books when lying camp-fire 
Perhaps it was owing to the 
that picturesque a a soldier’s 
life We the 


and once, just before he fell aslee] . 


absence of 
iunct to 
talked chiefly of clever 
gud 9 
Sammy returned to the question of .the 
nurses 

‘* Yes,’’ he said, ‘‘ the head saw-bones 
down there told me to tell you that he 
had got permission to send you three 

Treat em kindly, Jack, for my 
Bless their They mean 


nurses. 


sake hearts ! 


well.”’ 

Then he fell asleep, and left me think- 
ing of his words, and of the spirit which 
had prompted them. 

I knew really nothing of this 
life, but he seemed singularly happy, 
with that happiness which only comes 


man’s 


when daily existence has a background 
to it. He spoke habitually of women, 
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them all for the sake of 


precisely my 


as if he loved 
oxe; and this not being 
own position, | was glad when he fell 
asleep 

rhe 


four. 


fort was astir next morning at 
The bugler kindly blew a_ blast 
into our glassless window which left no 
doubt about it. 

‘- That means all 
take it,”’ 
few men capable of good humor betore 
tiffin time 

By six o'clock he was ready to go It 


what 


de« k, I 


said Sam, who was one of the 


hands on 


Was easy to see sort of ofhcer this 


cheery sailor was by the men 
worked. 


While they were getting the machine 


way his 


gun limbered up, Sam came back to my 
quarters, and took a hasty breakfast 
‘*Feel a bit down this morning,”’ he 
said, with a gay smile, ‘* Cheap 
L hope Lam not going to funk 
it. It 1s all very well for some of 
long-faced fellows, who don’t seem to 
have much to live for, to fight for the 
I don’t want to fight 
fond of ‘em all for 


very 
cheap 
you 


love of fighting 
any man ; 
that."’ 

I went out after breakfast, and I gave 
him a leg up on to his very sorry horse, 
which he sat likea tailor or a sailor. He 
held the reins like tiller-lines, and in- 
d ilged ina pleased smile at the effect of 
the yellow boots. 

‘* No great hand at this sort of thing,’’ 
he said, with a nod of farewell. ‘*When 
the beast does anything out of the com- 
mon, or begins to make heavy weather 
of it, Zam not.”’ 

He ranged up alongside his beloved 
gun, and the word of 
with more dignity than he knew what to 
do with 

All that day I was employed in arrang- 
lo do this 


Lam too 


gave command 


ing quarters for the nurses 


I was forced to turn some of our most 
precious stores out into the Open, Cover 
ing them with a tarpaulin, and in conse- 
quence felt all the most assured that my 
chief was making a great mistake. 

At nine o'clock in the evening they 
arrived, one of the juniors having ridden 
out In the moonlight to meet them. He 


reported them completely exhausted ; in- 
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that he had 
them to go straight to bed ; and was al 


formed me recommended 
gether more enthusiastic about the matte: 
than | personally or othcially cared to sex 
He handed me a pencil note from my 
chiet at headquarters, explaining that 
had not written me a dispatch because 
J pen, with 
make 


had nothing but a whi 


instrument he could not himsel 


legible It struck me that he was sufle: 
ing trom a plethora of assistance, and was 
anxious to reduce his staff. 

to the 


that 


I sent my enthusiastic assistant 


nurses’ quarters with a message 


they were not to report themselves 


me until they had a night’s rest, and 
turned in 

At midnight, I was awakened by the 
tent « 


youtn s 


summoned to the 
This 
than his 


orderly, and 


the othcer in command 


face was considerably whiter 


linen He was consulting with his se« 


y 
ond-in-command, a boy of twenty-two or 
thereabouts 


" , 
WOoO”d 


was sitting in a hammock-chair, rubbing 


A man covered with sand and 
his eyes and drinking something out ot 
a tumbler 

‘“ News I inquired 


without ceremony, which hindrance we 


from the front ?’’ 


had long since dispensed with. 

‘* Yes, and bad news.’”’ 

It certainly was not pleasant hearing 
Some one mentioned the word disaster, 
and we looked at each other with hard, 
anxious eyes. I thought of the women, 


and almost decided to send them back 
before daylight 
Ina few fresh 


roused out of his bed, and sent full gallop 


moments a man was 
through the moonlight across the desert 
to headquarters, and the officer in com 
mand began to regain confidence. | 
think he extracted it from the dispatc! 
After all, he 


responsible for much 


bearer’s tumbler was not 


He was merely a 


connecting link, a point of touch between 


two greater men 


It was necessary to get my men to 
work at once, but I gave particular orders 
to leave the nurses undisturbed. Disaster 
at the front meant hard work at the reat 
We all knew that, and endeavored to make 


ready for asudden rush of wounded. 





dressing 
> € losely 
contin 


they 


o awaken 

to prepare . 
of the ft 1 the floor, bent over 
Army 


in the 


moved. and Sister 


what he said, but | 
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I Course 
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bedside, with - al aid 
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tO me that, 
was mustaking 
and that she, for some 
deceiving him pur 





re of this 


but I saw it all 


} 


wander ove! 
to her hair 


at from the he muttered 
window a temporary 
lind wl | } 


She a 


| must 
ive me a thrill 


un at times 


ot horror 
0 lons man, I felt hke nning away 

I made a sign 4 ‘r to continue doctors know this feelin 
her task ( mud, ot co ild ol ly stay 
which one as sand His fingers f 

‘* Both whispered,- ‘‘are Still Si 
lestroved 


as a doc tor, 
away the 


mbled with the 

ster bent over the bed Perhaps 
he bent an inch 

se Not he 


or two nearer! 
,’’ I said, hand was beneath 
vou must not t nat:"’ | 


strings 


One 
‘ vv 
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his neck, supportin 
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the poor shattered head. 
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He slowly drew off the cap, and his 
fingers crept lovingly over the soft, fair 
hair. 

‘*Marny,’’ he said, quite clearly, 
‘* you've done your hair up, and you're 
nothing but a little girl, you know— 
nothing but a little girl.”’ 

I could not help watching his fingers, 
and yet | felt like a man committing sac 
rilege 

‘* When I left you,’’ 
wore lil 


said the brainless 
iwAd € 
little 


voice, down your 

You were 

girl now 
And he slowly drew a hair-pin out. 


One long lock fell curling to her shoulder. 


*you 


a little girl—you are a 


She never looked up, never noticed me, 
but knelt there like a ministering angel 
personating tor 
had neve 

‘*My little girl,’’ he added, with a 
low laugh, and drew out another 
pin. 

In a few 


a time a girl whom we 
seen. 

hatr- 
moments all her hair 
about her shoulders. I had never thought 
that she might be carrying such glory 
quietly hidden beneath the simple nurse's 
cap. 

_ [hat is 
better.”’ 

And he let all the hair pins fall on the 
coverlet. 

‘* Now you are my Marny,’’ he 
murmured. ‘* Are you not ?”’ 

She hesitated one moment. 

‘* Ves, dear,’’ 
your own Marny.”’ 

With her disengaged hand she stroked 
his blanching cheek. There 
tain science about her touch, as if 
had known 
matters. 


was 


better,’’ he said, ‘‘that is 


own 


she said, softly, ‘I am 


Was a CCI 
she 
once something of these 

Lovingly and slowly the smoke-grimed 
fingers passed over the wonderful hair, 
smoothing it. 

Then he grew daring. He 
touched her eyes, her gentle cheeks, the 
quiet strong lips. He slipped to her 
shoulder, and over the soft folds of her 
black dress. 

‘* Been gardening ?’’ he asked, coming 
to the bib of her nursing apron. 

It was marvelous how the brain, which 


more 
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was laid open to the day, retained t! 
consciousness Of one subject so long. 

‘* Yes—dear,’’ she whispered 

‘* Your old apron is all wet 
reproa hfully, touc hing her breast wher: 
the blood 
drying. 

His hand passed on, and as it touc 
her, I 
wonderful 


he Salad, 


his own blood Wis slowly 


nto Sak 
felt ads 


sister 5s 


saw her eyes solten 
tenderness that | 
were looking on a part of 
which was sacred 
I saw a litthe movement as if to draw 
back—then she resolutely held her posi 
tion. But her eyes were dull witha new 
I have 
since—what memories that poor sensele 
in the 
woman’s heart by his wandering touch 

‘* Marny,’’ he It was 
not /ve hard walling for me ie 

‘* No, dear te 

‘«It will be all right now, Marny. The 
bad part is all past 

$¢ Ves,”’ 

‘* Marny, you remember—the night 
I left—Marny,—l 
lips.”’ 

I knelt suddenly and slipped my hand 
within his shirt, for | saw something in 


pain. l wonder wondered ever 


wreck of a man was arousing 


said, ey Mar ny 


want—no no, you! 


his face. 

As Sister's lips touched his I felt his 
heart give bound within his 
breast, and then it was still. 

When she lifted her face it was as pale 
as his. 


a great 


I must say that I felt like crying—a 
had not 
1 busied myself purpésely 

I had fin 


found Sister 


feeling which come to me for 


twenty years 
with the dead man, and when 
ished my task I turned and 
filling in the papers—her cap neatly tied 
hidden. 


I signed the certificate, placing my 


her golden hair 


name beneath hers. 
kor a 
met, and 


Our 
we said nothing. She moved 
the door, and I held it 
while she passed out. 

‘Two hours later I received orders from 
the officer in command to send the nurses 
back to headquarters. Our men were 
falling back before the enemy. 


moment we stood eyes 


toward open 
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I tramped through the snow to Peter 
Chase’s store, and quickly arranged with 
him for the hire of his horse and sleigh 

‘* Five dollars may seem a good deal, 
sir,’’ he said, ‘‘ for a trip like that, but 
this is a pretty deep snow, and we all 
ought to remember that Christmas comes 
but once a year. I'll have the sleigh 
round at the station in ten minutes.”’ 

In half an hour a little sleigh drawn 
by a big brown horse came up to the 
back door of the station. 

ae | would been here 
said Mr. Chase, ‘* but it was a good while 
before I could find the bells, and | 
knowed you wouldn't want to tike a 
Christmas sleigh-ride without bells.’’ 

I did not complain of the delay, 
although I had been getting dreadfully 
impatient. had had 
a telegram from up the line, stating that 
a down train with a snow-plow was on its 
way, and | that 
Miss Welden conclude to wait, 
and take this back 
without loss of time we packed ourselves 
in. The Mr. 
had robes ; our 
valises were packed in behind, the sleigh 


have sooner,”’ 


The station-master 


was very much afraid 
would 
train to the city, so 
Christmas-minded Chase 


brought two heavy fur 


being of the box variety, and we 
ready. 


were 


‘There is no mistaking the way,’ 


said Mr. Chase. straight 
ahead until you come to the house."’ 

‘Which [I know perfectly 
a ided Miss Welden, and 
jingled. 

The snow was still falling, but we did 
not mind that, and now that we had 
started off, I was glad that Mr. Chase 
had waited to find the bells Their 
merry jingle suited my spirits well. <A 
jolly sleigh-ride with Clara Welden was 
more enjoyment than I had counted on 
for this Christmas. 

A young man and a woman, 
both of lively dispositions, good friends, 
fellow-workers, and nothing more, are 
much more likely to have a merry time 
in a case like this than if they were a 
pair of lovers, or even if one of them 
were a lover. True love implies a cer- 
tain seriousness, and is not infrequently 
conducive to demureness. 


“Vou go 


” 


well, 


away we 


young 
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The snow was deep on the road, and 
sometimes drifted, but the sleigh went 
through it well The 
however, probably not a very good tray 
eler on the best of made but slow 
But although he 
deliberate action, 


enough. horse, 
roads, 
progress. Was an abil 
mal of 
Miss Welden thought, an esthetic 


of mind, which made him object to de 


Possessing, a 


turn 


the snow 
and 
With reason to 


stroy the virgin smoothness of 


with his great hoofs, he was strong, 
that was the main point 
should safely reach our 


believe that we 


journey’s end, it did not trouble me that 
we were making that journey slowly, and 
my companion appeared to be of my way 
of thinking 


decorated 


The beauty of the snow 
and 


enough to make our artists’ hearts sati 


forests, fields, hills wa 
fied, even if the horse should decline to 
than walk 


It began to grow dark, and we 


do more 
had 
not reached the hospitable mansion to 
bound, but 
weirdness in the 


which we there 
bealitiful 
softened by the dusky light, and our 
hearts and the still 


But as it and darker, we 


were was a 


Snow scenes 


bells were 
darker 
both began to wish that we stood in the 
light the Dolliver 
| whipped the horse, who made a few 


merry 
yrew 
and warmth of house. 
bounds through the snow and then re 
lapsed into his former trot. 
use to try to hurry him 
Several times Miss Welden had assured 


me that she was not in the least anxious, 


It was of no 


and that she was sure that we should now 


reach the house in a very short time; I 


think she 
the kind again, when 


was about to say something of 
suddenly she ex 


had 


very 


claimed, in a voice that 


hearty cheerfulness in it, different 
from her previous expressions of thought 
ful encouragement 

‘Here it is. Didn't I tell you? We 
are at the very gate.’’ 

Sure enough, there was the gate with a 
lamp on one of the posts, and there in 
the midst of its whitened 


grounds was 


the house, its windows lighted, and a 


lamp on the piazza, 

When I pulled up to the door I 
tempted to bound from the sleigh, 
one, for | found 


my bound was a poor 
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lhife,’’ said 
Miss Welden, following my example, and 
the fire, but I 

He used to be 


now 


him in my 


‘'] never saw 


drawing up closer to 


have often heard of hin 


in the army, | think, and he has a 


stock farm, and has all sorts of fine horses 


1 COWS ] wonder if he would 


1 over to my uncie 


nk Of starting Out again in that 


with that horse 


the 


vlad she did not includ 


driver in her objections, and said | hoped 
that the Major would be able 


But 


give mue h thought 


ole 


thing for u time I did not 


* subject, for my 


whole soul Was Oc¢ 1} ied In reveling in 


the genial heat Il had had no idea that 


l wa eu ct 


In about five minute the door 0} ened, 


a tall, broad-sho ildered nan, wearing 
} 


jacket, and an unmistakabie 


the master of the house, en 


m Hie was middle-aged 


le whiskers, and bright blue eyes. 


oth rose, and with outstretched hand 
reeted Miss Welde 
Delghted t er ~ ie aid, ina 


‘¢ Mrs 


you have lost your wi 


hearty tone tell me 


doesn't 
matter, I'll make tha 


irned and Miss 


repeated, he 


‘* Henry (y Ash 


‘¢Ves,’’ I re 
mead,.’’ 
AS | S] oke he gvave me a 


and se« 


quicrn look, 


"med about to say something in 


relerence to my name, but he checked 
himself, and 


‘*What 


warm get warm, he 


urged us to sit down again 


you must ad Is to -get 
and he put 
two great logs on the fire 
With a few quick questions, 
down, he 


and with- 
himseli ac 
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now that 


Is tO get Of your 
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‘*Sir,’’ said Major Pendallas, ‘‘ there 
is no Dolliver house for you to-night. 
Here you are and here you stay. It is 
three miles back to the main road, and 


+ 


tO 


then you would have two miles more 


go, and before you reached the Dolliver 
house there is a long hollow, and at this 
present moment the snow is_ probably 
drifted five feet. If you had taken the 
right road you most likely would have 
been in that snow-drift now. I have 
sleighs and teams enough, and no doubt 
I could pull you through, but it is blow 
ing now as well as snowing, and I am 
not going to let a young lady go out into 
a storm like this, especially when she has 
had already as is able to 
stand of that sort of thing. Your bags 
will be brought in, and your horse put in 
the stable. Mrs. Bardsley will take 
charge of Miss Welden. I'll attend to 


much as she 


you, sir, and supper will be ready in half 


an hour,’’ and without waiting for an 
answer he left the room. 

We looked at each other and laughed. 

** That is just what I hoped he would 
do,’’ said Miss Welden. ‘I have had 
all the sleighing I want for this day.”’ 

‘*Good!’’ I cried, throwing off my 
overcoat ; ‘‘I feared I might have to per- 
suade you.”’ 

‘«That is really absurd,”’ 
‘as if the storm and Major Pendallas 
were not quite enough.”’ 

In five minutes Miss Welden had been 
carried off by the beaming Mrs. Bards- 
ley, while Major Pendallas conducted me 
to a bed-room on the ground floor, in 
which I found a crackling wood fire. 
The house was a large one, and seemed 
to be lighted from top to bottom. 

We three sat down to a big round sup- 
per table, and, as might have been ex 
pected, the meal was bountiful, hot, and 
most grateful and cheery to the two 
storm-beaten travelers who had eaten 
nothing since breakfast except an unat- 
tractive luncheon on the train. 

Our host did most of the talking, and 
we were well content to let him do it. 

‘* You cannot imagine,’’ he burst out, 
as soon as we were seated, ‘‘ how glad I 
am to have you two people here. I ex- 
pected to spend this Christmas Eve abso- 


she said ;: 
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lutely alone, and I should have felt that, 
for I never did anything of the kind be 
fore, from a boy I have thought 
more of Christmas Eve than of Christ 
mas Day. ‘There is less of a strain in it 
On Christmas Day 
ought to be awfully jolly, because if you 
have another chance 


and 


you feel as if you 


don't, you won't 


for a year On Christmas Eve one can 
be jolly without thinking of it. If there 
shortcomings they can be made 
day. Last 


and we had plenty of company; 


are any 
up next year my niece was 
with me, 
married and cleared out, 
Gone to Europe with her hus- 
But the 


been good to me Let me 


but now she’s 
utterly. 
band, and intends to stay there. 
storm has 
give you a piece of this chicken, sir, and 
some butter. This 
especially made from the cream of two 


both granddaughters of the great 


»? 


is Christmas butter, 


COWS, 
Cavalier George. 

The Major’s anticipation of a 
jolly Christmas Eve was interfered with 
by Miss Welden, who dec lared, shortly 
after nine o'clock, that 
tigued by her day’s experiences that she 


truly 


she was so fa- 
would be obliged to bid us good-night 
When she had Major and | 
each lighted a cigar, and drew up before 
the big fire in the parlor. 

‘*T can’t help being disappointed,”’ 
said he, ‘‘ for I intended to getup a lot 
of games, and have Mrs. Bardsley and her 
They are very respectable 


gone, the 


daughter in. 
people, and at Christmas time we always 
have them in at the games. But bed is 
the best place for Miss Welden after 
what she has pulled through this day. 
And I am so rejoiged to have you both in 
the house that I sha’n’t grumble. It 
doesn’t matter in the least that when the 
had never seen either of 
you, or you me. I know you are, 
and you know who I am, at least Miss 
Welden knows, and that’s enough.”’ 

** But you don’t know me,’’ I said. 

‘““Indeed I do,’’ he- exclaimed, slap 
ping one of his spread-out knees, and 
leaning toward me. ‘‘I know you in 
the best kind of a way. I 
your pictures. Now, don’t go and say 
you are not the artist, Henry G. Ash- 
mead.’’ 


sun set to-day | 
who 


have one of 
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aggiing 
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aightforward 


practi al 
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then, 
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*you can rself how 


you, and | 1h you 


me to have i ~v house the man who 
painted that | You are a bache- 
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pose, the young lady will put a veto on 


bachelor nights 
Veto,’’ 


2 


mean ¢ 
‘You will 
Christmas,’’ 
‘* Married lau; 
‘* We have never thought of being maf 


said l, what do you 


replied 


I excla 


The Major 


mouth, | t nis Nal s 


took his cigar from his 


upon his ki ees, 


leaned torward, and looked at me 
‘*)Do you mean to 

and Miss Welden are 

married r 


‘* Not at all,’’ said TI, 


eaci 


‘we have known 
other a long time, but we are friends 
and nothing more 

‘Well, I'll 


throwing away 


cried Major 
his cigar and 
| n Then, 
standing with his back to the fire, he 


be } anged 
nis cNalr! 


looked down upon me 

‘* Now surely 
and a fine 
and 


] were 


1 am disappointed. | 


t 


you two were a team, 


ught 
I had made up my mind to it, 
| am 


ving a big Percheron and a polo pony. 


back ] feel as if 


I'ma practical, common-sense man, and 
I don’t mind asking practical, Common 
that all 


and though I have made a ¢ 


sense q esuions I have done 


ny ilie, ood 


many people mad it has always been bet- 


me the enc Now, would you 
i 


+ ¢ 


elling me l I ung Woman 15S 


engaged to somebody se, if you arer 


Don’t getangry. If anybody is angry, I 


ougnt to be 


l was not » least offended. There 


} 


was an Impetuot but kindly earnestness 


about the man which in pressed me very 


There are some people whose 
peo} 
than other- 


The Major was one of those peo- 


agreeably 
liberties are pleasant rather 
wise 
ple 

“6 I said, witha 
‘and | have no reason to believe 
that she is.’’ 

Major rust his hands 
his trouser pockets, strolled to the 


I am not engaged,”’ 


smiie, 


Pendallas th into 
other 
end of the large room, and then turning, 
came back and sat down. 

he, ‘‘ that the man 


lives alone does more thinking to 


sc | believe,’’ said 


who 
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the minute than other people. When 
she was pouring out the coffee to-night, 
and you were handing your cup to her, 
and both of you were laughing about the 
sugar, I stopped eating and I said to my 
self, ‘That is as perfect a match as I 
ever saw.’ And in regard to human 
beings it is very seldom that | think that. 
And now you turn around and tell me 
that you and she go single.’’ 

I could not help laughing at the serious 
way in which he discussed the subject 

‘¢T am sorry to disappoint you,’’ said 
I, ‘‘ but Miss Welden and I are not marry- 
ing people. For myself, | cannot afford 
matrimony.”’ 

‘That's what I once thought,’’ he 
said, ‘sand for thirty-five years I have 
regretted that I was foolish enough to 
think so.”’ 

It was plain that my host was a man 
of nervous temperament. He could not 
sit still while considering the subject, evi- 
dently of deep interest to him. He now 
rose, folded his arms, and looked at me 
steadily for fully a minute. As he gazed 
at me, his eyes seemed to grow brighter 
and larger. ‘‘ It was my intention to 
make a business proposition to you, 
founded on what you and Miss Welden 
said about this part of the country, and 
how much you liked it. I 
it one of the happiest thoughts I had ever 
had.”’ 

‘¢ What was it?’’ I asked, a good deal 
amused, but careful not to show it. ‘I 
shall be glad to hear it, whether I can 
accept it or not.”’ 

‘* All right,’’ said the Major, seating 
himself with decision, ‘‘ you shall have 
it. I will make the proposition in the 
common-sense, straightforward manner 
in which I intended to make it. For 
over ten months I have been kicking and 
fuming at being obliged to live here in 
this lonely house. ‘To-night, I said to 
myself over and again, ‘ What 
would I give if these two would eat all 
their meals with me; would come here 
and live in this house?’ And then I 
said, ‘Why shouldn't they? He's a 
landscape painter, and they would want 
to live somewhere in the country, and 
are not likely to find any place more 


considered 


over 
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beautiful than this. Now, perhaps, that’ 
just what they want, and what they ar 
looking for, and the best you can do 

to make them the offer without 
time.’ While I was thinking of 


loss ot 


this, 


my spirits went up to about a hundred in 


the shade, but when told me vou 


were not an engaged couple, down they 


you 


went, I don’t know how far.’”’ 
‘*What did you intend to offer?’’ | 
asked 
‘“‘Offer!’’ he 
intended to put at your disposal, as soon 
after you married as you pleased, the 
handsomest room in 


the house, 
floor front, with a beautiful flower garden 


said, ‘‘everything I 


SCC ond 


in summer, directly under the side win- 
dow. I would have given you the run 
of this house, reading room, and every 
if the 
lady isa musician, | would have bought 


thing. and made you feel at home; 


anew piano; if you are fond of riding 
or driving, my stables should have been 
at your 
exercise the horses, and it 


service. I have to pay men to 
would be a 
favor to me to have you do some of it. 
Moreover, I havea carriage house on the 
other side of my garden, which I do, not 
use, and I would have fitted it up as a 
studio for you, with a big north light 
and all conveniences. Then, again, if 
you would have liked to come here to 
spend your honeymoon, I would have 
vacated the place for a month, and let 
you have it all to yourselves. 

‘*For the accommodations I 
have offered you, I should have charged 
you no more than what your living would 
cost me. Certainly not over seven dol- 
lars a week each For the rent of my 
studio, I should have asked you one land- 
scape picture every year.”’ 

I was most cheerfully impressed with 
the project thus laid before me. 

‘*My dear sir,’’ I exclaimed, ‘ you 
are generous indeed. Will you make me 
the same offer if I bring some other lady 
here as my wife ?”’ 

‘* No, sir,’’ cried the Major, striking 
his knee with his broad hand; ‘‘ no, sir, 
I will not. I know all about Miss Wel- 
den, and I have formed a great fancy for 
her. I will run no risks with outside and 
unknown women.”’ 


should 
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g to propose to Miss Welden in the 
Above all, don’t think about 

imagine I'm 
] will 


gou 
morhinyg. 
mn¢ Don't that perhaps 


not gou to sul your tancies 
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for it is past country bed 


Very good, 


cp my mind on the 


rought 


hy bed 


had made 

We iaen 
airs before breakfast the 
and I met the Major just 
from a visit to his stables 


Christmas,’’ he cried, ‘and 


loriou and 


Walks 

ross 

them 

, and let them know that 
| be there in the course of the 
Ii) 


team of oxen and a 


7 arte 
end out some men with 
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In the meantime, 


road, and after luncheon 
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spe d the Mo 
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a road 
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ess time 
lhe Major was now called off, and | 
strolled into the reading-room to look 
again at my picture. The room 


of the morning light, and as I turned to 


was full 
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the wall on which my landscape hung, I 
stood with eyes and mouth open—the 
paper on the wall was one designed by 
Clara Welden. I remembered when she 
was working on it in her studio. ‘There 
was a tendril running through it which | 
had suggested. I clapped my hands, and 
felt like bursting out with a shout of pure 
enjoyment, but l restrained myself. ‘The 
breakfast bell rang, and as | went out I 
closed the door behind me. 

Miss Welden came down refreshed and 
lovely, and, as we exchanged Christmas 
salutations, I almost felt guilty in think- 
ing of the conspiracy which we two men 
had hatched up against her, but I did not 
in the least swerve from my purpose. 

It was about an afterward, when 
Miss Welden and | were sitting before a 
blazing fire in the parlor, that I de- 
clared my that I asked her 
to be my wile; and, in the ardor, which 
increased as | spoke, I told her every- 
thing. I laid before her the whole glow- 
ing picture which Major Pendallas had 
painted for me. 

When I began to speak, she looked at 
me in a quizzical way, as if she were 
amused at the sudden outcropping of my 
passion, but afterward she began to listen 
with interest, asif it were due 
consideration to a 


hour 


love for her, 


to me to 
give serious matter 
which | urged sowarmly, odd as it might 
be that I happened to be urging it just 
then. But when I told her what the 
Major had been talking about, her face 
flushed with indignation. 

‘*It is a shame,’’ she exclaimed, ‘‘ that 
that man should me in sucha 
way! What right has he to meddle with 
my affairs, or give advice concerning me ? 
If I can do it, I will leave this house this 
instant.’ , 

‘* You cannot do it,’’ I said, ‘‘and I 
beg you will restrain your anger, until I 
explain the case. Major Pendallas takes 
a great interest in me on account of my 
work. You remember what he said at 
breakfast about my picture. He 
taken—’ 

‘*T don’t care anything about his inter- 
est in you,’’ she interrupted. ‘I am 
thinking about myself. He has no right 
to take any interest in me—to discuss 


discuss 


has 
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me. It is the most unwarrantable thing 
the most—"’ 

‘*Please do not say anything more 
against him,’’ | implored. ‘1 first want 
you to look at my picture It is one ot 
the few you have not 

‘*] don’t 
owns,’’ she said, sharply. 


seen.”’ 


want to see anything he 


‘ But I beg of you to come and look 
You 


never have another chance, and I very 


at this, because I painted it. may 
much want you to see it. 

She had a kind heart, and, angry a 
she was, she accompanied me to the rea 
As we stood 


ing-room. before the pic 


wandered from it 
and over the wall. Chen she turned and 
looked at me, and I looked at her, but 
said nothing. 

‘*Do you 
ently, ‘* that 
paper ?”’ 

‘Lam positive he does not,’’ I re 
phed, ‘* for if he had known it, he would 
certainly mentioned it to 
it is almost impossible that he 
should know it.’’ 

‘* It is wonderful,’’ she said, in a softer 
tone ‘* What do you make of it ?”’ 

‘*T make this,’’ I replied. ‘* The soul 
of that man is in sympathy with yours, 


ture, her eyes away 


suppose,"’ she asked, pres 


he knew I designed this 


have me, and 


beside, 


and with mine. ‘The things we do touch 


his tastes and his sensibilities. He covers 
his wall with your paper; and he hangs 
my picture upon it. He does not know 
either of us, but his soul is in sympathy 
with us. I think can hardly say 
that he has no right to take an interest 
in you,”’ 

She looked at me and smiled. 

Ihat is all very pretty,’’ she said, 
‘* but rather sentimental.’’ 

‘* Not a bit too much so,’’ I exclaimed 
‘Clara, I think you cannot any longer 
be angry with our host, and having set 
him aside, will you not consider me—’’ 

‘** And consent to be a background to 
your work ?”’ she asked. There 
bright sparkle in her eye which made 
me feel justified in gently closing the 


you 


was a 


door. 

When Major Pendallas returned from 
the big barn, where, according to his 
custom, he had been making Christmas 





MAJOR PENDALLAS 





ut we ll he] 
take over the 
four years ; 
1o! ] have ne 
had people enou h | to make it worth 
you nt re v hile We'll f the bow! o1 this 
Whi tell ; lam, happy day, ai yu, madam, sh have 
I went with m ece a "great he first glass out of it. And now,”’ con- 


store, where I } 1 thousands of 1 the host, look ng trom the one to 


erns of wall rT, ked out this . ier, ‘* before we do any more, or 


e in ten minut 1d. although there any n » or think of anytl else, 
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I want you to tell me this—are you two 
going to accept my proposition, and 
coming to live with me? I don’t say 
anything about winter-time, because that 
may be asking too much ; but in the time 
of the year you would want to live in 
the country, anyway ?”’ 

‘*My dear Major,’’ said Clara, ‘‘ we 
have been talking about your proposition, 
and I don’t see how we can help accept- 
ing it.’’ 

*¢ Good,”’ cried the’ Major, 
better, best. I remarked before that this 
is a glorious Christmas, and I repeat the 
statement. Look you, the sun is beaming 
out-of-doors almost as brightly as we are 
beaming in here.’’ 

Early in the afternoon the Major drove 
us over to the Dollivers behind a pair of 
magnificent Cleveland bays. The grand 
action and spirit of the powerful ani- 
mals, fired by the delight of being out- 


= good, 


ARTHUR'S HOME MAGAZINE. 


of-doors on this sparkling winter day 
would have made Clara tremble, she said 
under ordinary circumstances ; but with 
the Major holding the reins she felt as 
safe as if she were dashing through the 
white caps with an old Cape Cod skipper 
at the tiller. 

‘That was a grand old Christmas night 
at the Dolliver house. 
was soon informed of what had happene: 


Our hostess, w) 


in the morning, urged that our engag 
ment should be made known, and whe: 
the punch-bowl was christened, and tl 
first cupful of the Major’s wonderful brew 
was presented by him to Clara, ther 
was an outburst of congratulation whic! 
deeply stirred the hearts of three of us 

* And said Major Pendallas 
‘‘Jet us drink the health of the blesse 
storm of Christmas Eve, eighteen hundred 
and eighty.’’ 


And we drank it. 


” 
now, 


THE 


BUILDER. 


BY JAMES BUCKHAM. 


$6 N' YBLE is the builder’s task !’’ hear the chiming hammers say, 
As the walls, four-square and strong, mount up higher day by day. 
Beam by beam and plank by plank, brick by brick and tier by tier, 
So the well-wrought building grows to the master’s purpose clear. 


Happy homes for men we build !’’ so the saw and hammer sing. 

To these snug and quiet walls love’s most sacred altars bring.’ 

Bless the homes the hammers build ! bless, O God ! the threshold dear, 
Roof, and hearth, and bed, and board—may the soul of peace dwell here! 


Lo, the temple’s soaring spire upward reaches toward the blue, 

And the hammer’s busy chime, that is higher, grander, too. 

Far above the city’s din, in the sweet-aired, sunny height, 

They are praising God full well, building there from morn till night! 


High, and strong, and wide, and deep build the useful homes of trade. 
Seat, ye hammers! for man’s weal in prosperity is laid 
Wealth is good, when rightly won ; gold is God’s when rightly spent, 
And the zeal of industry brings the only sure content. 


Noble is the builder’s task, yea, and worthy of men’s praise. 
For the making of our homes—blessed bournes of all our days 
For the temples where we find surest access, God, to Thee, 

For our palaces of trade, honor to the builder be. 


He who-crowns our homeless heads with the roof-tree’s shelter sweet ; 
He who rears the sacred walls where God's children love to meet : 

He who builds the school, the shop, shall not he have meed of praise ? 
Humble though my spray of song, let me bind it in his bays! 





AMONG THI 


PHEBE WES! 


ECEMBER 1 ecided the most 
[) trying month of th ar to all true 
lovers 1roughou he summer 
the wealth 
g bulbs of the 
many of the sturdy, saucy 

out before the snow 
by the 
S blooming 
all those 
we were 


fhowel 


ve ’ if 
cl i i A i ii} 


llowed 
nt hard 
May : I tnen 


1c} 
while 


tnroug h 
magnihcent 


still admin Lilies began to 


claim our by this time the 
perennials were 
st After July, 
abundant 
as difficult to decide which plants 


numero 
me Oo 


special culture 


were most 


tember brought 


d admiration But se] 


} 


icnahnyve 


juals and per- 
their vigor, 


many of the 
seemed to have lost 


had « 


ennials 
long ago, and 
flowering shrubs—over forty 
variet tree Hydrangea 
Was | loo i 

Asters, 
Phlox 


more de- 


Still, we hi lias and 
and the | 
Drummondi, etc., : <d even 
to threaten ; 


Alyssum, 


termined 


d the I i r came the gorgeous 


santhe 


eS Gi 


mps began 
how we watched, 
ired the beautiful 

ut November 


and hedges of 


wond 


new varieties 


varieties of 
the garden, 
lo iked qt ite 
the winter 
vming plants | ‘en removed to the 
} 


window-ga! nservatory, and 


‘‘Jack’’ had claimed all other 


outside 


blooms 


These still cor ed their grand dis 


‘ 


In Sq ite of 
turn 


ntil nearly mber, 
frosts. ara yw they. in 
e miss them a/ 


arden for com- 


5 


OT I 


FLOWERS. 
HUMPHREYS. 


} 
fort, Gia ienty 


OI WOrK 


you S< hi, UN) 2 ] 
not so 


there we will admit, but 
much comfort as far as blooming beauty 
for even the most proud 
and stately greenhouse plants will have 
thei 
row and bloom as they should ; al d 
the air and sun- 


summer, and have 


Is cone erned, 


‘sulky spells ’’ at times, and refuse 
to ¢ 
enjoyed 


they have 


it-of doors all 
confined once more to their close 
them 


quarters, December seems to 


a hitting time to ** mope 

The days are so short and the sunshine 
so scarce now that the bright httle Prim- 
the Rubra-Begonia, 


and even the thrifty much-enduring Ger- 


roses, never -failing 
aniums seem to resent the change; and 
that De« is dec idedly 


dreary as far as the flowers are concerned. 


we repeat ember 


NOW FOR WORK 


There is plenty of work to be done 
among the plants, and who ever knew of 
a ‘‘fit of the matter how 
deep the dye, that could not be cured by 
agreeable, interesting work. 
The plants will hot require much water 
making rapid 
watering them, 
from which 


blues,’’ no 


now, as they are not 


growth ; when 
> sorry SQOl 


whether 


the water does not seem to run off read 


ily; if so, you may know that something 


is wrong with the drainage, and if it does 
not receive immediate attention you may 
lose the plant. Withhold water until the 
soil becomes dry enough for you to turn 
the plant out of the pot without breaking 
the ball of earth or disturbing the roots ; 
the drainage hole in the bottom 

find 


u will 
pressed Gown 


examine 
doubtless 
bee n 
lol 


tl e 


impossible 

rh Wash 

there is not a sug¢ 

mold, and fill in 
about half an inch deep ; broken 
for this, but cracked 
shells will be better for 
] lace a few pieces of charcoal 
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with drainage 
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ovster 
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with these, and replace the ball of earth 
containing the plant, and even if there 
has been a tendency to mold while the 
soil was soaked with surplus water, it will 
soon disappear, and the plants will be as 
thrifty as ever. 


CHINESE NARCISSUS. 


Keep the soil stirred about all the 
plants until it is fine and mellow. No 
matter how handsome the conservatory, 
or how well stocked with choice flowers, 
if the surface of each pot of soil is al 
lowed to become hard and baked, as it 
will if it does not receive attention, the 
plants will not flourish as they should. 


With a common kitchen fork, it will 
take but a few minutes to dig about tl 
plants while caring for them in other 
ways or admiring their beauty, and the f 
minutes will be well spent; for it is quite 
as important to keep the soil open an 

{mellow in the winter as i 
the summer garden. No {i 
tilizer will be required u 
the flowers have regai 
their vigor and begin to grow 
and bloom. 


CONSERVATORY PEST 


Oh! what a nuisance they 
are! the tiny red spider, the 
green aphis, the aggravati 
scale, and all the rest o 
them, providing you all 
them to get the best of you 
December is the time to 
watch for them and fight 
them if necessary, for they 
preter to attack the plant 
when they are at rest, or ¢ 
hausted from repotting, ove 


+ 


blooming, etc., rather tl 

when they are in a heal 
growing condition 

Don’t wait until they 
pear, but ward them off 
keeping the plants perfee 
clean. No insect will wa 
to find a home on a pla 
that is syringed and spray 
and sprinkled until hfe 
comes a burden to him; a 
this thorough syringing, we 
up among the foliage, 
keep the plants free fr 
dust as well as insects, 
with the pores thus kept o] 
so that they may breat 
freely, they will soon 
come so healthy and vigor 
ous that they will readi 

ward off the little pests. 

But if they do appear take them in 
time ; tobacco tea is the most simple and 
effectual remedy, but it may become nex 
essary to use kerosene emulsion for scale, 
and if these fail, you will have to resort 


to sulphur fumigation. 
We will not describe these remedies 





AMONG THE FLOWER 


water 
and at the same time 
ish itself up from 


1 dry, brown 


lace, and you will be- 
ome fascinated by watching the exceed- 
gly rapid growth from day to day 
Soon the buds will appear, and in 
about twenty-five days after planting 
(perhaps less, if everything has been fa- 
dainty blossom will 
with its delicious 
those of you 


flowers, and 


make them 
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grow ;’’ just follow these directions, and 
in less than a month from the time the 
bulb is ‘*set’’ you will have a plant with 
foliage from one to two feet in height, 
and with three or four flower stalks each 
bearing from six to ten blossoms. 

What daintier Christmas greeting 
could be sent 
these blooming bulbs, with a dry bulb for 


BERMUDA EASTER LILY, OR LILIUM HARRISSII. 


the friend to set in another dish and en- 
joy from the start, for there is as much 
pleasure in watching the growth as in the 
beautiful flowers. 

For a sick friend nothing 
more appropriate than this gift; set the 
bulb only 
Christmas, and it 


could be 


} 


three days before 


will le 


two or 


ready to pre 


sent just as it has commenced its wonder- 


to a friend than one of 
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ful development, and what an interest 
and perfect delight the invalid will take 
in watching it no one can realize who 
has not been through the experience. 

There is no plant so easily cared for ; 
if pieces of charcoal have been placed 
among the pebbles they will keep th 
water pure, and all that will be necessary 
little 
sionally to keep it up to the bottom 
of the bulb and 
tion. 


is to pour in a fresh water occa 


allow tor evapora 


A BULB ROCKERY. 


There are many, no doubt, wh 
have not yet planted all their winter 
blooming bulbs, for all who are ac 
this know 


that it is much more satisfactory to 


customed to bulb culture 
plant them at intervals during Octo- 
ber, November, and early December, 
bloom, ll 
them all at 


especially 15 


to secure a succession of 


stead of starting 
early in the fall; 
the case with the Narcissus and ot 
bulbs which commence to bloom v« 
soon after planting For those ot 
you who have bulbs still to be planted, 
we would mention an odd 
ment to be found in our conserv: 
tory each year, that has 
great deal of attention 

I described it year in a floral 
magazine, but will repeat it for thos 
who are anxious for 
as the regular potted plants in the 
conservatory. It is a bulb rocker) 
It is formed in a cheese-box 
is therefore light enough to be readily 
moved from place to place as it cot 
not be if a deep bucket or tub was 
used, and it holds sufficient soil, 
when banked high in the centre, 
bulbs. As 1] 

had no fancy rocks large enough, | 
simply took odd-shaped pieces of rough 
building stones and ] laced them on their 
them as i 


arrange 
attracted a 
last 


oddities as we 


lid anc 


allow room for several 


corners and edges to make 
regular and careless looking as possible 
A row was placed around the rim of the 
lid (after arranging for the drainage 

and the earth was then filled in, pressing 
it firmly against Thus the 
soil and rocks were packed and banke] 


the stones. 
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to the centre with sufficient space for the all in bloom the rockery will be very 


ilbs between handsome. 


Eighteen small bulbs of different varie 
RMUD ASTER a 
ties (Narcissus, Allium-neapolitanum, and pam Be A Aste AS 


Oxalis) were then planted in irregular Just one more bulb suggestion: It is 


’ 


fashion, and’ the little ‘‘rockery’’ was not too late to start a Bermuda Easter 
» dark for the bulbs to Lily, and how you will regret it next 
form roots. When the foliage had begun spring if you do not attend to it now. 


set away in tne 


to sprout, and they were brought out Select a deep pot, and fill it only half 
into the conservatory for blooming, I full of good rich soil; plant the bulb in 
painted the edge of the box-lid white this, water thoroughly, and set it in acool, 
vith dashes ilt over it, and the plain, dark place When sufficient roots have 
ed here and formed the green sprout will begin to 
er and other grow, and then it may be brought into 
rockery the light and gradually accustomed to 
full sunlight. 

As it grows, fill in about the stalk with 

soil, and roots will grow 
and hold it firmly in place 

iad been filled with SOll 
was planted the top growth woul 
heavy for the slender stalk 
| it now the 
and able to bear 
arge handsome Lilies 


be so proud next Eas- 


HYMN TO THE FLOWERS 
BY HORACE SMITH 


O Flowers! are living preachers 
p: uly , an - af a book, 
my fancy numerous teachers 
oneliest nook. 


les! that in dewy splendor 


hout woe, and blush without a crime,”’ 
leeply learn, and ne’er surrender 
iblime! 
eral sages! what instructors hoary 
For such a world of thought could furnish scope? 
ach fading calyx a memento mort, 
Yet fount of hope. 


clories! Angel-like collection ! 

-d from seed or bulb interred in earth, 
to me a typeof resurrection, 

ynd birth 


O God! in churchless lands remaining 


from ;: ll voice of teacners or daivines, 


ill 
11 would find in flowers of Thy ordaining 


ests, sermons, shrines. 








THE LITTLE HIGH CHAIR 


BY JOEL 

fs an atti 
away. 

A Little High Chair I discovered to-day, 


dark 


o’ergrown— 


BENTON 


deserted, stowed safely 


In a dingy, corner, with cobwebs 


But, who was its owner, is something 

unknown. 
* * 

‘*Did its subject tied up then, so proud 
on his throne, 

Go out through the world a great power, 
or unknown ? 

Was the joy that youth promised fulfilled, 
or a snare ? 

No answer comes back from the Little 

High Chair.’’ 

— Goa 


ul Housekeeping. 


MY CHRISTMAS SONG 


BY ADA SIMPSON 


. w IWBIRDS 
spring 


Now when the 


SHERWOOD 


bringing us thoughts of 


year is old, 
Happy your little joys to sing 
Even in frost and cold, 


Come with your happiest, cheeriest notes 


Come in a merry throng, 
Swell out with gladness your tiny throats 
To join in my Christmas song. 
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Snowflakes, little white 
Falling 


Folding the 


feathery things 
so softly down, 

flowers ‘neath your tiny 
wihgs 


Whitening 


Bring me 


hillsides brown, 


white thoughts from th 


heavens above, 


Dear little fluttering throng ; 


Whisper a tender message of love 


lo join in my Christmas song. 


Bells in the steeple whose loud notes te 


Tidings of 
Ring! the 
Echo it 
Ring 
Jubilant, 
Till the 


swering 


grief or mirth, 
glad message of yoy to tell, 
‘round the earth ; 
of the glorious Christmas time, 


loud, 


bells in my 


and strong, 
heart ring an an 
chime 


To join in my Christmas song. 


Angels who sang on that beautiful night 
lo the shepherds of Bethlehem, 
Where over the manger the star 
bright, 
Herald of joy to them 
Bring to my heart thy pea 
will, 
Banish the evil and wrong. 
Sing the Bethlehem’ s 


hill 


To join in my Christmas song. 


sweet carol of 
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impossil 
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th, from the 
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‘* All your efforts are useless; you can 
ynly recover your liberty on one condi- 
tion: it is that you will give me the thing 
about which you know nothing, and 
which you will find on arriving at your 
house.’’ 

‘* With pleasure,”’ replied Kojata, 
thinking that he knew quite well all that 
his house contained. 

‘*Remember your promise,’’ said the 
voice of the invisible being, ‘01 


” 


you 
will repent of it. 

At these words the claws relaxed their 
hold. The King remounted his horse, 
and continued his journey. When he 
arrived near to his capital all the people 


“ FROM THE BOLE CAME }t 


LD MAN 


ORTH A STRAN 


hurried forward to meet him, and made 
the air ring with their shouts and cries 
of delight. On the threshold of the 
palace was the Queen, and near her was 
a Minister holding in 
in which there was a baby—a rosy and 


his arms a cradle 


superp boy. 

The King gave a start on seeing it. 

‘¢ That,’’ he said, ‘‘ is the thing about 
which I knew nothing, and with which 
I must part !’’ 

And great tears ran down his cheeks. 
Without revealing to any one the cause 
of his cruel emotion, he carried the child 
to his chamber. Afterward he tried to 
continue his customary mode of life and 
the pleasant and peaceful course of his 
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reign—a vain endeavor: ceaselessly he 
was haunted by the memory of the fatal 
promise he had given. At every instant, 
day and night, he trembled lest some 
one should come and carry off from him 
his peerless treasure—his only and so- 
long-desired son. 

Little by little, however, the recollec- 
tion tormenting, his 


less acute. 


became less fears 


His son grew up, and ever; 
body admired his grace and strength ; 
he was loved, too, and universally called 
‘* Handsome Milan 


One day, while hunting, he allowed 


himself to be drawn far away from his 


companions, in pursuit of a wild animal, 
and presently fo ind himself alone in the 
neither 


midst of a dense forest, where 
visible 
pine 


leaved. 


path nor sign of human life was 


surrounded by 


In a sort of clearing, 


| tall ly " ’ L] 

trees, stood a tall lime tree thickly 
" ' l } 

Suddenly the foliage of this tree became 

ind from the bole came forth 


man, with green eves and 
hin. He advanced toward the 
and said 


Milan. I 


been hoping to see 


ntsman 


‘Good-day, Prince have 


for a long time 
you , 

‘Who are asked the Prince 

** You shall know that later For the 
present go back to your father, and te 
make to pay his 
meet again.’’ 
The Prince 
returned to the palace and hastened to 
relate his adventure to the King. 

‘¢Oh!”’ cried the King, pale a1 

‘What a misfortune! 

son, we must part! 

And, weeping, he told him the terrible 


promise he had given. 


you “he 


him to haste 
Good-bye, till we 


rhe old man disappeared. 


replied 
sure, is not 


‘*Do not weep, good father ! 
Milan. ‘‘ The evil, I am 
irremediable. Have a horse got ready 
for me, and I will set off—to return 
speedily, Ihope. Tell nobody our secret, 
least of all my mother, whom it would 
greatly distress. If in the course of a 
year you do not see me again it will be 
because I shall be dead.’”’ 

Kojata, giving way to his wishes, gave 
him a fine horse, with golden stirrups, 
and a The Queen sob- 


good sword. 
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and he’ has been waiting for you, and 


at not seeing you arrive; bu 


ar, and follow my advice puns 
] 


When you come 1n face of this pow 
overeign, cast vourself upon the g 


him 


vou. 
I do not know w 
but whatever 


assist y< 


ave dor S 

d pe ‘** Tis well 

me My ] nevertheless, you must be pul shed 
girls you rt having come sooner. [o-morrow 
ters you shall know my 


‘Thue h. 


rved 


rest 


, } 
limmedak 
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Next day the enchanter sent for him, 
and said 
‘*] want to ascertain 


what you can 


ao. his evening vou must set to 
the night 


and 


and during vou must bulk 


a palace the roo walls of 
and the 


Lois palu 


windows of crysta 


‘there must be a large 


waterfall, and a lake with 


this work is well executed, 


good-natured toward you; i 
will have your head 

‘¢ Accursed ma 
said to himself, on returuing to his ch 
ber; ‘‘he « 
laughs at me while doing it 

He sat with his head 
hands all day absorbed in the thoug 


iV ped o 
Pr 


rician!’’ the 


mndemns me to death 

between his 
ht of 
his cruel destiny. 

At last evening came, and with its com- 
ing a little bee tapped at his window, and 
said to him: 

‘* Let me in.”’ 

He opened the window. The 
transformed itself: Wellena stood before 
him 

‘‘ Good evening,’’ she said ; ‘‘ why are 
you so downcast ?”’ 

‘*Do you not know that 
has condemned me to death ?”’ 

‘¢ And what are you going to do ? 

‘¢ Submit to my fate.’’ 

‘What an ! 
b2 so easily conquered. Go to be 


your father 


idea Don't let vi 


sleep in peace. l'o-morrow 
early 
go round it, a hammer in 


had just finished const: 


rise your palace shall 
you! 
if you 
a 

Che next merning, on rising, Prince 
Milan beheld the palace completely built 
Czernuch examined it tuinutely, and was 
astonished by it 

‘‘Ah,”’ he to the 
a skillful artist. 


your mind. I 


iad > — 
said young Prince, 


youl are 1 must now try 
have 


lo-morrow they shal 


the penetration of 
thirty daughters 
be drawn up before you; you shall look 
at them once, twice, and, the third time, 
you shall tell me which 
or you shall your head 
off ’’ 

‘* Very good,’’ said the Prince to him- 
‘‘that’s an ag task. Why 


is the youngest, 


choppe l 


have 


self ; reeable 


ARTHUR'S HOMI 


MAGAZINE. 


» first glance, I shall recognize Well 
Nothing could be 


vounge 
Wellena 


Satan t 


Milan ; 
more ana 1 
back to me 
I will then 


Prine S 


Prince 1 


he 


le bee flew to | 


‘* How 


! slay 
Me ialn¢ 


what your 
to die 

se No 
briae 
now, 

Saving these words sl 
dow, t! 
there The 
hand and led him to the spot where they 
had descended together into the subter 
thence to the margin o 
had first him. 
Prince found his horse await 
The animal neighed 
master. The 


ranean region, | 


the lake where she met 
here the 
ing him. 


light on 


with de 
recognizing his 
themselves on his 


two fugitives seated 
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Along the road plodded an old man 
who paused to look at the flower, on 
which a tear glistened like a dew-drop. 
The flower pleased him. He 
detached it from the ground, and planted 
it in a pot, and took delight in tending 
it, without in the least suspecting the re 
turn it would make him. From the day 
it entered his rustic dwelling-place every 
thing in it was each morning punctually 
set in order. At meal-times, by an in 
visible hand, his table was spread with a 
spotless white cloth, and the nicest food 
was set before him. He enjoyed all these 
marvels; but he wished to know to 
whom he owed them, and how they were 
brought about. He therefore 
old sorcerer, who said to him: 

‘*« Be awake to-morrow before cock- 
crow, before the break of day. Look 
carefully around you, and, wherever you 
see an object moving, throw a handker- 
chief over it quickly.’’ 

Next morning, on the first ray of sun 
appearing, the little blue flower quitted 
her pot and flitted from one side of the 
room to the other, dusting the room and 
lighting the fire. The old man rose and 
threw over her a handkerchief which had 
been given him by the sorcerer, and in 
place of the little flower, a beautiful 
young girl appeared before him. 

‘¢Why have you recalled me to life ?’’ 
she cried. ‘Prince Milan was to have 
been my husband, and he has completely 
forgotten me.’’ 

‘*Prince Milan,”’ replied the old man, 
‘<is on the eve of being married; from 
all parts people are flocking to assist at 
his wedding.”’ 

The faithful Wellena wept bitterly, then, 
with sudden resolution, dried her eyes, 
and, in the dressof a peasant girl, went 
to the city. Entering the palace kitchen 
and modestly accosting one of the head 
cooks, said to him in a 
tone: 

‘*Will you allow me to make a wed- 
ding-cake for Prince Milan ?’’ 

The proud and self-sufficient cook was 
not in the least disposed to accept sucha 
proposal; but when he saw how pretty 
and graceful this young peasant girl was, 
he replie 1 to her, politely : 


caretully 


sought an 


she gentle 
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‘* Yes, my pretty one, you wish it; 
make a wedding-cake. I'll 
myself to the Prince.”’ 


All the 


present 


guests were seated at tabl 


The head cook advanced with a solem 
air, bearing 
made in the form of acrown. Everybo 


upon a silver dish a cal 
admired this piece of pastry, its elega 
Phe Princ 
before whom the cook had plac ed it, « 


form, and its golden crust. 


offa piece, and, from the opening, fl 
out a pair of turtle-doves, which whee! 
in flight about the table, the female dk 
crying to her companion : 


‘* Don’t leave me! don’t leave me! or 

you will forget me, as Prince Milan ha 

forgotten his Wellena! 

At those words the 

his memory He rose 
j 


hastened to the door, where he found | 


Prince recovere 


from his seat a! 
betrothed awaiting him 

Under the balcony of the palace sto 
his faithful 
with impatience 


horse, pawing the grou: 
He leaped 
saddle with his own true bride, and the 
reached the kingdom of Kojata 
The King and the Queen received the 
with tears of joy, and their 


into Ul 
soon 


marriage w: 
celebrated with a splendor never before 
seen. 


CROOKED SI'S NEW-YEAR 
BY MABE! GIFFORD. 
IN TWO PARTS 


ParT | 


ae a toney, ssst boy ! take 
‘em, Boney, take ’em.’’ 

and old Si 

shuffled and twisted 


body over 


Slowly painfully 


his poor deformed 
If only there 
village without 
and if there was 
only a way to get to the village and back 
without being set upon by a pack of boys 
as tormenting as hornets! And so 
thought Boney, an lean, lank, 
whitey-brown hound, who crept slinking 
close to his master’s heels, taking stealthy 
from side as he crept 
along, stumbling and limping over the 
rough, frozen ground 
‘Vere, Boney, come 


Smollet’s hill 
was a way to get to the 


going over Smollet’s hill, 


aged, 
side to 


glances 


forards an’ take¢ 
‘em; sstake 'em, Boney, sstake ’em.”’ 
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o the g l he muttered. ‘* Come right along, leetle 
master’s heels fal, Come rig! talong, 1 hain’t the Old 
clothes were Un, though I do look like him 

xt ciean rag hild, with another cry of te rror, fled 
gled wildly as ast him, and ran, sobbing, over the hill 
matted and un 


} } 

eyes IOOKCKU f 
} 

vry and sus 


r y > lle 
ry Ohe Canea 


he hearda 


4 he saw 
h a face 
expressl\ } re: fright, and 


: and facil 
It was 


yvs. he said in hi leliberate way— 
for Cro 


called upon to pit 1e angrier he was the more 


one ll - t | I tied. ‘She - 


peec h 
e’en amost ith oO 


‘*You imps of Satan! you be cussed.”’ 


he 
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It seemed as if Crooked Si, being una- 
ble to anger by action, re- 
lieved himself by contortions of the face, 
horrible to see, to the delight of the boys, 
who hooted and shouted and 
about like wild men. 

‘*Why don’t you take one of your 
size ?’’ cried a scornful voice, and wheel- 


boys 


express his 


danced 


ing about, the came face to face 
with Joseph Hartwell, the ‘ 
they 
moved into town. 

Joseph Hartwell lived in the big house 
on the hill; he was a manly looking boy, 
1 fine scholar, a champion of the play 
eround; he had a valuable 
minerals and a hbrary 


new boy,’ 


called him, he having recently 


collection of 
that was the envy 
of every boy in Boynton. 

| Joseph, =" 


‘* Cowards.’ alwavs 
tackle little boys and helpless creatures. 


said 


} 


hey don’t dare come out in fair play 

with one of their size.’’ 

as slinking as Boney, 

as one after another they walked away 

One or two went off 

hands in t 

feint, and 

pretend anything. 
Bon 34 


The boys looked 


1, ly it} 
wistiIng wit 


. Dut it was 


stiff and lean and 

much fasting, almost capered foi 
this sudden turn in affairs, but Crook 
Si, still mumblin 


} 


¢ and mouthing, tw 
himself along without so much as a; 
it Joseph, who stood regarding the poor 
deformed creature with ¢ 

‘*Boys is imps of Satan; 
Boney.’”’ 

**Can I be of any 


Joseph, respee tfully. 


service asked 


lat him ‘+ You'can 
get out o’ the track an’ let me go 


Crooked Si glare 
home 
peaceable,’’ he answered, huskily. 

Joseph flushed a little at this ungracions 
answer, and then made another trial. ‘* Do 
the boys trouble you like this often ?”’ 

‘‘What’s that to you?’’ came the 
hoarse rasping voice again. 

‘* Good-day,’’ said Joseph, and off he 
went. 

‘« Slick’s grease,’’ muttered Si. ‘‘ Won- 
der what infernal mischief this fine gen- 
tleman’s up to.”’ 

Joseph stopped at the grocer’s on his 
way through the village and made in- 
quiries about the deformed man. 
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‘‘Qh! Crooked Si? He’s the 
old sinner alive; lives in a shanty down 
Had the rickets 
when he was a baby and grew all out ot 
shape. Prouder than Lucifer, and mad’s 
a March his kin, 


property was leftto them and they were 


ugliest 


in Crossett’s woods. 


, “ot : 4 
Nare with cause the 


‘ : ; ; 
to luok out for him as long as he lived 
He won't take a cent from them, and the 
Lord only knows how he scratches enor 


together to keep the breath of life in h 
body He hates hull creation and 
hates boys worse’n pizen 
His father, old parson Potter, gave 
and wanted to 
him, but 


and wouldn’t have nothing 


eddication 


good 
*a parson ol! he took to 
to ado 


with after his father 
there was no 
leared out and 


and old 


parsons, and died 


living with him and he 


( moved himself and his 
beoks Boney into Crossett’s 


woods. 


They do say he got int 


day and burned 


made such 
ly 


B 
b 


e 
on 
ya 


‘IT don’t kn is mu hl 


‘Would he take anything 


eat. 
ame him 
Irom peopik 


who were not latives ?’’ asked Joseph 


ud > grocer, 


things thrown at 
were old friends.”’ 
; and had alon 
place the dav after 
and the following day all the 
boys were invited to Joseph Hartwell’s to 
e evening. The next day Joseph 
knocked at Crooked Si’s door. 
talk 


ask your opinion about some thi 


spend tl 
Hartwel 
‘*T have come to 


1 
i 


with you and 
ngs lam 
interested in,’’ 
two 
‘< They told meat thestore that you have 
a fine education and I think you 
able to help me.’’ 

Crooked Si was taken unaware. He 
had been pitied and patronized and ridi- 


said Joseph, glancing at 
under his arm. 


good sized books 


may be 
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culed and tormented, but never before 
ad any one recognized that he could be 
of any use in the People had al- 
ways seemed nore his education, 
which had always chafed him, he felt en 
account ol! 
paying 
ibute to his learning and actually asking 
1 favor of him rhe man stood 


titled to a certain respect on 


, and here was a young man 
amazed 
juinting at the stranger and allowed the 
oor to swing wide. 

Joseph walked 
» one of the two battered old chairs that, 
with a box and a table, completed the 
furnishing of the The whole of 


gy, dusty room was 


room. 
one the din 
ven up to the fire 
couraged 
here was a box nailed against the wall, 
with several shelves, 


side of 


place, where a dis- 


sort of fire was smoldering. 


where a few dishes 
were visible Ihe cupboard was bare of 


iny sign of food. The room was ceiled 
with boards dark with time and festooned 
like to 


isk Crooked Si where he sle} t, and Sidid 


; 


with cobwebs loseph did not 


yt show him the bunk built into the wall 


ind hidden by the matched boards. 


and helped himself 
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‘* Nowif you will read these paragraphs 
I have marked—’ 
‘* Hain't 


; ‘ & 
can’t see readin’ no more’n a mole. 


vbepan Joseph. 


read a word this six years, 


** You ought to have some glasses,’’ 
said Joseph. 

‘« Don’t want no glasses ; wouldn't wear 
no glasses if 1 had a dozen pair.’’ 

Recalling what the grocer had told 
the reason of the 
great bonfire of books. Crooked Si had 
lost his sight and was too proud to let 
any one know, and his books tantalized 
him. Poor lonely old man, denied even 
the comfort of books! 

Joseph spent thee hours reading and 
conversing and left one of his books and 
two newspapers when he away. 
Something like a glow of warmth crept 
through Crooked Si’s shrunken frame, 
and something like a ghost of a smile 
flickered into his face as he sat up tothe 
table with the papers spread out before 
him and traced with one crooked finger 
the printed lines, muttering what Joseph 
had read to him. 


him Joseph surmised 


went 


[CONCLUDED IN JANUARY.] 
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CONDUCTED 


CHRISTMAS MORNING. 


BY JOAQUIN MILLER 


HE bells ring clear as bugte note, 
ng every throat 
"Tis welcome Christmas morning ; 


Sweet song is thrill 


Oh! never vet was morn so fair, 
Such silent music 


"Tis merry Christmas morning. 


in the air, 


Dear day of all days in the year ; 
Dear day of song, good-will, and cheer, 
Tis golden Christmas morning ; 
lhe Hope, the Faith, the Love that is, 
rhe Peace, the holy promises, 
"Tis glorious Christmas morning. 
A SEASONABLE HINT. : 
N° wonder the word hospitality has in 
all ages secured itself such a fond 
nestling place in the human breast, for 
VOL. LXII.—77 


AUNT JEAN. 

never is man or woman seen to more ad- 
vantage than under the aspect of truly 
cordial host and hostess. Now, there is 
a great deal of this kind of hospitality in 
the world, and no end of the happiest 
recollections of a long lifetime are bound 
up with delightful experiences of hours, 
days, and weeks spent in just this sunny 
atmosphere. 

But ought not so essentially generous 
an idea as this of hospitality to have a still 
wider and more generous interpretation 
put on it? No doubt, it isa fine thing 
to make a guest welcome to fireside, table, 
arm-chair, and sleeping-room, but is not 
a great deal more than this essential to 
picturing the full characteristics of the 
ideal host and hostess? The essential 
mark of hospitality is, of course, a quick 
and delicate perception of the wants of 
the guest, together with delight in minis- 
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tering tothem. If he is hungry, feed 
him ; if cold, warm him; if sleepy, speed 
him to bed. But how about entertaining 
his ideas and sentiments, as well as his 
senses, and giving these, likewise, a gen- 
welcome? ‘The host or 
that knows how to bring these finer and 
shyer visitants out, and smile upon and 
cheer them as they begin to flow, will 
not such an and exhilarate 
the spirits of the sojourner under their 
roof as no mere blazing fireside can? In- 
deed, ministering delicately to the senses 
of the welcomed guest, what is this at 
best but a kind of preliminary for making 
him comfortable and setting him at his 
ease; while the highest and royalest 
form of hospitality only begins when a 
bright, sunny welcome is extended to the 
wisest, wittiest, sweetest, and most charm- 
ing elements in the man’s mind and 
heart? Perhaps he has no great mea- 
sure of any of these. Well, then, to 
bring out the best he has in him and 
help him to set it in the best light 
More than one of the wisest and greatest 
of men have put it on record that they 
never yet met any in life whom 
they could not learn something. Now, 
what clear comfort for any poor fool of 


erous hostess 


one warm 


from 


a fellow like the most of us to have been 
the guest of one of these Newtons or 
Bacons, and to have seen the fine smile 
of satisfaction light up his wonderful 
face at our actually telling him something 
new and interesting. We would remem 
ber the fact years after we had forgotten 
whether the bed he gave us was hard or 
soft, or the turkey tender or tough. In 
deed, it can be depended on that no 
home ever gets the best kind of house 
warming until it has become a place to 
which friends long to flock because they 
feel that an atmosphere pervades it in 
which they talk better, laugh 
cheerily, revel more freely in their rich 
est sentiments than they can anywhere 
else. For a welcome after this fashion 
they will forsake the downiest of couches 
and the most delicate of viands, and 
go gladly where, though the fare is 
scantier, the hospitality toward thought 
and feeling is a thousand-fold more cor- 


dial. 


more 
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HOME TANGLES; 


AND HOW TO UNTANGLE THEM. 


BY J. S. LLOYD 


HERE is an old saying ‘* the more the 

pains the greater the gains,’’ and 

this certainly is a true one in ail matters 
connected with home management, 

The good housewife must be a patient, 


plodding, industrious woman, with a cer 


and th 


} 


hever lx 


talent, 
should 


tain amount of native 
words ‘* it 
heard from her lips. 


should 


will do’’ 
Her whole energy 
be devoted to her home and the 
happiness of her dear ones. She should 
work haphazard, but 
orderly effort and regular system, guiding 


never with. ai 


and controlling the whole with quietness 


and firmness. ‘There are many distur! 


ing elements to which we would draw the 


the 


attention of housewife who 
to be a success. 


Wishe 
Unpunctuality, muddle 
and a bad table are among these Now, 
! 
| 


why should meals be unpunctual ? 


housekeeper and cook are aware lh 
long a the 


are to be with it 


vevetables wl 
take 
they 


annoyance 


joint, and 
will 

that 
} 


and save the 


served 


cook : then why not see 


put on in timer 
the husband 
say nothing of the } 


L] } 
TECKICSSILY 


Mnnds mm waiting, 


cook, wl 


etables at 


which 
irned 
dishes the ves 
serves 


master’s stern voice Te 


underdone and uneatable 
One of the great the leck 
j 


of punctuality is that servants do not 


reasons tor 


clear up after them as they go, but lay 
after 


} 


things down the other until 
they have no time or place for anything 

A clear, clean, tidy kitchen is a credit 
to the 
who 


one 


housewife, as well as to the serv 
ant her; we 
recommend it as the foundation-stone ot 
punctuality. Who can work 
room to move, and the knowledge t! 

all the collection of things needs was] 
ing and putting away? These will never 
be nearer hands than 
are carried out from the break fast-roo! 
when the meal is 
forthwith washed and placed in the cu] 
board, when there will be room to mov 
and work. The 
should be stamped out at once as a de- 


works under would 


with 


Ww hen th \ 


your 


over. Let them be 


demon of untidiness 
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stroyer of Happiness 


d conten under the 
same root 
Here is a g assertion for you: 
When homes are not happy it is undoubt 
ly Somebody's fault. If yours 1s not so, 
to work and try and find out whether 
f 


at somebody If so, do your 


examination to ascertain 
is wrong, try and untangle 
and 
Hav 
make it 
improve 


home tangle, and with courage 


face each difficulty. 


t the weak 


perseverance 
S] os, 
solemn duty to try and 
You will find the three great 
nnoyances herein named cause the earli 
the mind of the hus- 
them 


circles, as when a 


dissatisfaction in 
and if do not remedy 
will 
ne is flung i 


form outer 
to the 
} 


water 
lroubles may be the natural portion of 
these domestic 
aking 
they can be avoided 
been the 
brought 


norance, or indifier 


but as redly ones 


of our own n , and with care 
dcommon sense 
have 


! < 


I ’ ecn 


» sadly deficient 


hnagement, 


ire States 
circum 
beginning at 


rate, we have control, although it 


iy afterward be beyond our power to 
event either 
better thar 


Prevention cure, so 


us entreat usewives who value 
sti sace look 


(,0d 
] 


ly, and for 


well into the 


meant us to be 


this 


ot matters 


“althyv, not sick reason 


peo] le 


} 


‘ 


housewtfe 


made laws for His 
The \ 

me must 
keep to them 


o desires a happy 


make laws also, and rigidly 
Let the housewife attend to her house- 
mornt 

} 


‘ping each 


as early as possi 
Examine her stores, see what_will 
needed during the day, and write out 
better than 


nemories 


r orders This is much 
isting to imperfect 


The menu for dinner should be left in 
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black and white for the guidance of the 
may be, 


encouraged to get 


cook, no matter how simple it 


and she 
everything 1 adiness r the meal 
a general servant is kept it is, 
a daimeuilt 
COOK and 
mnlishe 
compa Net 


will assist a | *, and encouras 


with kindly words to arrange her cooking 


so that it is possible to leave it in a con 
There are 
eral servants who are proud to be al 


cook 


these are few 


dition not to be port ven- 
eto 


and serve it well, but 


: 
| 
their dinner 


between, al 
still as we daily grow nearer 


1 century 


and far d grow 
more scarce 
the twentiet 
The 
In her hands the chief elements for mak 
ing happiness are to be found 
think she will find no greater, purer hap 
piness than in doing her best to organize 


housewife is the home cultivator 


, and we 


her home so that content nay reign 
around her. wl ile he een mm 
her own little kingdor 


We all know 


housewife : fa , al one ot 


how many di ulties the 
these 
the lack of 


naking it, in 


18 t00O OT 
and in losing 

Ity in trying to make 
es the 


i-winner 


lines 
Sewrte, too 


Even in this respect much is in your 


own har ds, and the rol en ru 
laid 


kr ow 


le should 


never be aside—not to indulge in 


what you you cannot afford, and 
not to run into debt 

It is hard work to be the home man- 
ager upon small means, but it is work 
which will endear us to the members of 
our home circle, if only we will do our 
being ourselves 
One of the 
| things to be a successful 
patience, and a cheerful, 
even temperament. This is difficult when 
treasures are smashed, 
burnt, and your food 
ill-temper and harsh words 
vet mended matters. 


There is something lovely in the dis- 


and not mind 
spent in the arduous task 


utmost, 
most need! 
housewife is 
your household 
your Sa cepans 
spoilt, but 


hay e never? 
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position of the housewife who is gentle 
and ready to make excuses, or rather al- 
lowances, for the faults of others, and 
such patience and sweetness will often 
call forth good qualities which would 
have remained dormant but for 
gentle words. Courtesy at home is one 
of the greatest sources of domestic hap- 
piness. Women in general are very sen- 
sitive, and cannot brook the matter-of 
course treatment assumed by too many 
men toward their wives. Women ap- 
preciate those attentions which really 
cost a man so little. ‘The most perfect 
gentlemen are ever courteous in their 
homes. 

It is, however, not always the man’s 
fault. Some women are so cold they tire 
out the gentle amenities of their men 
folks, others are so exacting that they 
disgust them, Then there is the fussy 
woman, man's greatest worry of all, who 
never lets him move without comment or 
question, and thinks this a sign of affec- 
tion, when it is nothing of the sort. 

A queenly, responsive devotion is quite 
another thing, and this will be recognized 


those 


by the patient continuance in striving to 
please—a courteous, dignified show of 
affection, the refining influence of which 
cannot fai] to touch the heart of its re- 
cipient. 

There is no mistaking the love of a 


true woman. It shines in the home as 
the sun in the sky, giving brightness 
around. How different is the home in 
which the scolding woman dwells, or the 
slattern, or the irritable, discontented 
one. 

There is also a class of well-meaning 
women who know nothing of the way to 
make home comfort. Girls who have 
not been brought up to be useful, and 
have no idea of the responsibilities of 
life. To such, who desire to learn, a few 
words may not be out of place. 

First of all, no home can be comfort- 
able without method. Things which are 
done at any time during the day never 
will be properly done. There should be 
a stated hour for all work to be per- 
formed, and enough time allowed by the 
mistress to do it in satisfactorily. 

Another golden rule is a place for 
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everything, and everything in its place 
There is nothing more pleasant to a man 
than to return to a nice, clean, orderly 
home when his work is Even 
during the hours of business he will look 
forward to his home-coming with a glad 
heart, and not remain away from it one 
hour longer than is necessary. 

It is very easy to drift into untidiness, 
but it is a thousand pivies to do so. 

It is best to put away everything as 
soon as you have done with it, and you 
clothes will last as long again if neatly 
folded and put in their proper places as 
soon as they are taken off, instead of 
being thrown down on beds and chairs 
until a 
general clear-up. 

With the hope that these few words may 
the perplexed housewife a little to 
untangle any troubles arising in the home, 
and begging each one to remember what 
home brightness and home comfort mean 
to husband and children this short glimpse 


} 
aone. 


convenient season arrives for a 


assist 


into domestic matters must end. 
Never forget that woman’s work is to 
comfort and to elevate. 
Woman's home-work is really a science, 
as is domestic economy. 
“ Woman's work, her glorious right, 
Nought to do with rule and might; 
Like the leaven, ‘tis I ween 
Raising all, itself unseen.” 
SOMETHING BORROWED 
LEMONS. 


AS USEFUL AS TART AND AS VALI 
BLE AS FRAGRANT. 


1° you want to know the name of 
one of the best all-around house- 
hold doctors and certainly the cheapest 
that can be found in any country ? 

It is Dr. Lemon. Yes, an ordinary, 
sour, yellow lemon, which you can buy 
at any grocery for a few cents. 

Here are the things Dr. 
Lemon will do for you if you give him 
the chance: 

Squeeze him into a glass of water every 
morning, and drink him with very little 
sugar. He will keep your stomach in 
the best of order, and never let Mr. 
Dyspepsia, whom he hates cordially, get 
into it. 


ABOUT 


THEY ARE 


some of 





EVENING WITH THE POETS. 


If you have dark hair, and it seems to 
the doc 
He will 


falling out, cul ‘ | ol 
and rub hin 
yp that little 


squeeze him milk and 


he will give you a mixture to rub on your 


face night and morning and get a com 


plexion like a prince 


Pour him into an equal quantity of 


| and rub the 


giycerine, youl 


hands with 
going to bed. If 
don’t mind sleepi 


mixture betore you 
that 


doctor con 


with gloves on 


lerably in t " f whitening your 


In the morning wash your hands 


roughly in warm rand apply the 


iv a lew GrOps 


him this i must not keep 


is up too long, \ hands will show 
make all 


vik nity 


is to 


EVENING 


ON IRNING OF CHRIST'S 


“le 
team untrod 
ing light 


eep Ww uch in § juad 


w from far upon the eastern road 


* star-led wizards haste with odors sweet: 


n, prevent them with thy humble ode, 
His essed feet 

rst thy Lord to greet, 
mto the t hor 


touch'd with hallowed 


lay it lowly at 


e thou the honor 

in thy voice 

m out His sa 
fire 


red altar 


MESSIAH 
BY ALEXANDER POPE 


, a virgm bear a Son! 
} 


RGIN shall conceive 
) arise, 


e fills the skies ; 


m Jesse’s root behold a bran 


se sacred flow’r with fragranc 


WIYH 
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If you have a bad headache cut Dr. 
Lemon into slices and rub these aiong 
your temples The pain will not be lon; 
disappearing—or at least in growing easie! 
to bear. 

If a bee or an insect stings you <¢ lay a 
few drops of the doctor on to the spot and 
you will find yourself the better for it. 

If you the 
doctor can be again put to good accoui.t 


by rubbing him on the toe alter you have 


have a troublesome corn 


taken a hot bath, and cut away as much 


as possible of the troublesome intruder. 
Besides all this the 


doctor is always 


ready to sacrifice himself in the c: 


Russian tea—slice him in withot 


| reparation oil old-fashioned 


han which no drink is more 


Altogether Dr. Lemon is an individ 


few people can afford to get along with 


OU. 


THE 


Th’ et! ts leaves shall move 

And is t | the 

Ve 

And 

The eak the healing 
heat a shade 


iraud sia 


POETS. 
real S 


mystic dove, 
dewy nectar pour 
y shi wrt 
ant Shal! aid 
ent 
Ley 
wand extend, 
m Heave 


expected 1 


And 
Har 
Prey 1 way! a God, a ¢ 
A God, a God! the voca 


are t , 

hills reply, 

The rocks proclaim th’ approaching Deity 

Lo! earth receives Him from the bending skies! 
Sink down ye mountains, and 
With heads declined, ye cedars, he mage pay 
Be smooth ye rocks, ye rapid floods give way ! 
The Saviour ancient bards foretold : 
Hear Him, ye deaf, and all ye blind behold! 

He from thi shall purge the visual ray, 
And on Il pour the day; 

"Tis He th’ obstructed paths of sound shall clear, 
And bid new music charm th’ unfolding ear 

The dumb shall sing, the lame his crutch forega, 
And leap exultant like the bounding roe 

; 


No sigh, no murmur the wide world shall hear 


ye valleys rise, 
comes; by 


k films 


the sightless eve-ba 


From ev'ry face He wipes off ev'ry tear. 
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CHRISTMAS TIME. 
BY SIR WALTER SCOTT. 


HEAP on more wood! the wind is chill ; 
But let it whistle as it will, 
We'll keep our Christmas merry still. 

* * * + * 


And will our Christmas sires of old 
Loved when the year its course had rolled 
And brought blithe Christmas back again, 
With all his hospitable train. 
Domestic and religious rite 
Gave honor to the holy night: 
On Christmas Eve the bells were rung ; 
On Christmas Eve the mass was sung ; 
That only night, in all the year, 
Saw the stoled Priest the chalice rear, 
The damsel donned her kirtle sheen ; 
The hall was dressed with holly green ; 
Forth to the wood did merry-men go, 
To gather in the mistletoe 
Then opened wide the baron’s hall 
lo vassal, tenant, serf, and all ; 
Power laid his rod of rule aside, 
And Ceremony doffed his pride 
The heir, with roses in his shoes 
That night might village partner choose ; 
The lord, underogating, share 
The vulgar game of “ post and pair” 
All hailed, with uncontrolled delight 
And general voice, the happy night 
That to the cottage, as the crown, 
Brought dings of salvation down. 

* * * * * 


The fire, with well-dried logs supplied, 
Went roaring up the chimney wide ; 
The huge hal! table’s oaken face, 
Scrubbed till it shone the day to grace ; 
Bore then upon its massive board 

No mark to part the ‘squire and lord 
Then was brought in the lusty brawn, 
By old blue-coated serving-man ; 

Then the grim boar’s head frowned on high 
Crested with bays and rosemary 

Weii can the green-garbed ranger tell 
How, when, and where the monster fell ; 
What dogs before his death he tore 

And all the baiting of the boar 

The wassail round, in good brown bowls 
Garnished with ribbons, blithely trowls 
There the huge sirloin reeked ; hard by 
Plum porridge stood, and Christmas pie ; 
Nor failed old Scotland to produce 

At such high-tide her savory goose. 
Then came the merry-maskers in 

And carols roared with blithesome din ; 
If unmelodious was the song, 

It was a hearty note, and strong 

Who lists may in their mumming see 
Traces of ancient mystery ; 

White skirts supplied the masquerade, 
And smutted cheeks the visors made ; 
But, ob! what maskers richly dight 

Can boast of bosoms half so light! 
England was merry England, when 

Old Christmas brought his sports again. 


*Twas Christmas broached the mightiest ale; 
Twas Christmas told the merriest tale; 

A Christmas gambol oft could cheer 

Ihe poor man’s heart through half the year 


A CHRISTMAS CARMEN, 
BY JOHN G. WHITTIER. 


SouUND over all waters, reach out from all lands, 
The chorus of voices, the « lasping of hands; 
Sing hymns that were sung’ by the stars of te 
morn, 
Sing songs of the angels when Jesus was born 
With glad jubilations 
Bring hope to the nations, 
The dark night is ending and dawn has begun 
Rise, hope of the ages, arise like the sun, 
All speech flow to music, all hearts beat as one! 


Sing the bridal of nations with chorals of love, 
Sing out the war-vulture and sing in the dove, 
Till the hearts of the people keep time in ac 
And the voice of the world is the voice of the 
l ord! 

Clasp hands of the nations 

In strong gratulations 
The dark night is ending and dawn has begun ; 
Rise, hope of the ages, arise like the sun, 
All speech flow to music, all hearts beat as or 


Blow, bugles of battles, the marches of peace 
k ast, We st, North, and South let the long juan 
cease ; 
Sing the song of great joy that the angels be; 
Sing of glory to God and of good-will to ma: 
Hark ! joining in chorus 
he heavens bend o'er us! 

The dark night is ending an dawn has begun; 
Rise, hope of the ages, arise like the sun, 

All speech flow to music, all hearts beat as on 


THE CRICKETS. 
BY HARRIET M' EWEN KIMBALL. 


Pipe, little minstrels of the waning year, 
In gentle concert pipe! 
Pipe the warm noons; the mellow harvest near 


rhe apples dropping ripe. 


The tempered sunshine and the softened shade ; 
The trill of lonely bird ; 

The sweet, sad hush on Nature's gladness laid ° 
Ihe sounds through silence heard ! 


Pipe tenderly the passing of the year; 
The summer's brief reprieve ; 
The dry husk rustling round the yellow ear; 


The chill of morn and eve! 


Pipe the untroubled trouble of the year; 
Pipe low the painless pain ; 

Pipe your unceasing melancholy cheer 3 
The year is in the wane. 
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complexion should wear only the 


red shades ; purple 1s good, also 


and yellow rather than a deeper 


e, but crimson must be passed if the 
I dressed be- 


rosy brunette wishes to be 


comingly. 


A flaxen- haired 


warmth, and for 


] } } 
blonde needs 


gee] p- 


brown, pinki 


or drab 
this reaso1 


‘ry reds, reddish 


I 
shades of orange, ceep Navy b.ue, 

nkish lavender, or mauve are appropri- 
ate, as well as pale blue, light green, and 
Black is very 
becoming to this type, also a pale pink 


cream, if the skin is clear 


blessed 


be ot 


and the new willow greens. If 
with a rosy flush, each tone should 


a more delicate shade and less warm tints 


of the same color may be selected, as a 
bluish or steel gray in place of a pinkish 
gray 

The 


addition 


new Russian blue will be a 


to the list of colors suitab] 
blonde. 
blonde usually has a 


is style of 
The red-haired 
‘ar, delicate complexion, and for this 
can wear many colors that a sal 


reason 


skin would forbid—light blue, the pale 


of green, ivory white, lavender, delicate 


straw color, black, Russian, and navy 


pray, seal brown, 
and bottle 
Even a brownish copper may be worn by 


haired 


blue, clear and slate 


beige, fawn, mode green. 


very 


cold colors must be 


worn in order to tone down any trace of 


a red belle, unless she is 


florid, in which case 


coarseness, which is apt to creep in with 
a high color and auburn hair. 

\ brune blonde, having 
plexion, is the most fortunate of women, 
wear any usually 
looks well in everything, especially if 


a clear com 


as she can color and 
blessed with pretty features as well as a 
charming complexion. 
Fig. 1 illustrates a long coat, suitable 
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for traveling or storm wear, and made of 
cravenette Irish frieze, cheviot, 
etc., with a finish of handsome pearl 
buttons. It is double-breasted, has a 
rolled collar, two slit pockets and full 
sleeves ; the back is loose and held to 


serge, 


a 
Fig 


the figure at the waist-line by a short, 
pointed belt, buttoned on. 


COMING COLORS. 


Our Paris correspondent sends us this 
week a large selection of choice and ad- 
vanced shades that give the key-note for 
next season, and, indeed, for the fall of 
1893. The violet shades are well repre- 
sented, and the bishop’s purple, called 
évéque, seems to be highly thought of 
for present and future use. 

Navy blue is firmly rooted for at least 
a year ; emerald is good, and the Francois 
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first shade of the pinkish purple, or very 
purplish pink cast, is gaining favor rapidly 
since the milliners have evinced a desire 
to cultivate it. Golden brown, beige, 
and clear red shades are generally re- 
garded as perfectly safe for next season. 


Judic, a reddish heliotrope, deeper and 
clearer purples, electric blue, and four 
shades of tan having a golden cast are 


marked out for spring. A line of pur- 
ples, from a medium heliotrope to a deep 
royal shade, claim attention, as purple has 
been neglected for many years, though 
rich in appearance in velvet, silk, and 
woolen materials, and becoming alike to 
blonde and brunette, the latter wearing 
the reddish shades of this color, sacred 
to kings and bishops. 

Magenta reds are showing up now and 
then, and are being worn in Paris, but 
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*m rather shy of 
future collections. The 
favor both a 
leaf and yellow cast, and one dark shade 
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which combines 


pur manufacturers se 
rdding it to 
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their 
for green 
thick glossy leaf of a 


tan, 


like wax be- 


gonia, with 
white, and lighter green, 
with a pale mauve. Three or four grenat 
shades have a tinge of terra-cotta, though 


gray, 


and is also see! 


Figs 


it is barely aiscernible. In a 
exquisite samples of light-weight ladies’ 
browns, ten dark 
floxine shades, six 


cloths we find seven 
blues, six reds, three 
purplish shades, anc 
Among 
the choicest 
three shades of old rose, tour reds, 
of beige, , and three 
blues, four purplish tones, three greens 


tour greens. 

from 
note 
three 
navv 


1 
some silk samples sent 


Parisian 


houses, we 


two electri 


line of 
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and one shrimp. Advices from Paris 
say that no one shade rages to the ex- 
clusion of all others, as the season is thus 
far marked by the modistes, milliners, 
and manufacturers using a larger range 
of colors than usual, and the same liber- 
ality of mind, it is thought, will prevail 
in the spring of 1893. 


Figs. 2-3. The fashionable round ef- 


2 and 3 


these two figures, 
the first of which has on a dress of pop- 


fect is well shown in 


lin cord, with a round, double-breasted 
front, having large revers opening over a 
full plastron and soft collar of silk; broad 
Empire belt to correspond, and sleeves of 
the balloon puff, tiny ruffle, and close 
part below. 

The second figure has a round, diago- 
nal waist fitted slightly below the waist 
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kine, with a rolled collar, jabot revers, 
balloon sleeves buttoning at the wrists 
anda deep shoulder ruffle or epaulet fall- 
ing over the top of the sleeves. Plastron 
and high collar of contrasting silk. 


CREATING FASHIONS. 


Fashions seem the embodiment of sev- 
eral agencies that are almost invisible, 
generally capricious, and often startling 
in their results. They are usually the 
joint product of two factors. First, the 


Fig. 4. 


cunning modiste, who invents, adapts, or 
revives some notable departure from ex- 


isting style; and second, the graceful, 
dashing wearer by whom the new idea is, 
so to speak, to be published to the world. 
This important personage may be an 
é/égante of so iety, a celebrity of the 
boards, or a notoriety from the demi- 
monde who gives to an idea the cachet 
which makes it the fashion. 

A new material, an old picture or a 
print in a time-yellowed book may give 
the first idea of what afterward becomes 
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an ‘‘artistic’’ toilette, it remains for the 
wearer, usually an actress, to supply the 
other half of hall- mark that 
makes it current all the world of 
fashion. ‘Thus the two are necessary for 


the seal o1 


Ove! 


the development of the ‘ creation.’’ 

Just the Watteau Empire 
ideals are having a friendly strife, but in 
has the most 
charming woman to carry out its plans 
will reign Fashion 
called ‘*a part of our being, vivified by 
art, nourished by a thousand sources, 
constantly rejuvenated by 
and served by millions of willing hands 
and brains.’’ 


now and 


the end, whichever school 


supreme. has been 


} ] 
new blo ad, 


EMPIRE GOWNS. 


The Empire toilettes which are now 


occasionally seen are looked on with 
curiosity and interest, as they have a very 
elegant appearance. A 
cloth, with Turkish trimming 
broidery in gold and in the softest tints, 
has a bodice of heliotrope velvet, which, 
being shortened above and below, is very 
small and closed at the back by a single 
bow. The form of the coming fashion 
is undoubtedly seen in this costume. 

The short puffy sleeves and the girdle 
waist remind one of the Louis XIII 
style. Combinations of are now 


seen in bright shades which would hardly 


dress of réseda 


and em 


colors 


have found acceptance a short tine ago. 

A dress of cheviot is trimmed with a 
small puff of colored velvet at the border 
of the skirt, the same trimming being on 
the bodice and sleeves. This costume is 
very dressy, although it is hardly justifia- 
ble in principle ; but fashion cares little 
for principle, and adopts whatever is 
most novel for the time. 

Fig. 4 shows a neat dress for a miss of 
twelve to fifteen years, which may be of 
plain or figured goods, with contrasting 
silk lining the revers, velvet ribbon or 
cord gimp for the trimming and fancy 
buttons on the cuffs; plastron of surah. 
Round waist buttoning in the back, full 
sleeves, jabot revers, rolled collar, and 
slightly full skirt. 

BLACK EFFECTS. 

Black grounds are frequently met with, 

especially of satin, with green, red, yellow 
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Felt hats are trimmed with ribbon and 


velvet plain and double-faced satin, faille 


wavy 
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Francaise alone and with fancy ribbons. 
Ihe 
Nos. 


bows Nos. 30 and 


favored widths in ribbon are 
ior 


60 are used. 


most 
16 and 20, 


and the Alsatian 
Satin 
and velvet are much used for tie bands. 

Although 
much worn, the leading milliners prefer 
velvet hats, and these will be worn more 


felt hats are likely to be 


than ever, as velvet can now be had at 
prices which bring the two nearer together, 
and the is more than 


compensated lor by the yreater beauty of 


aifierence in cost 
the velvet hat. 
Among the new shades is ‘‘ évéque,”’ 


the bluish heliotrope color of a bishop’s 
robe. Other leading colors are light 
cardinals, browns, marine blue, and moss 
green. Changeable velvet and Scotch 
effects in velvet are also well taken. 

In feathers Prince of Wales ar- 
rangement with heron, 
half-length Amazons, and fancy feathers 
But 
combination 
which latter 
were, for the 


the 
meets SUCCESS ; 
following on list of favorites. 
feathers are always seen in 
velvet ribbon, 
form a password, as it 


with and 
season. 

Jet, too, is much used, either as gal- 
loons or clasps, and knots of all sizes, 





mle otis! SS eB. 


1174 ARTHUR'S HOME MAGAZINE. 


of jet alone or in conjunction with metal 
and green stones, are seen. 

Faille ribbons with satin back, and 
the same with colored Turkish designs, 
and also with satin and velvet stripes ; 
serge armure, with narrow and wide 
satin stripes ; broad faille, in three colors 
—bronze, blue and mode, and rose, 
bronze and moss green—are among the 
ribbon novelties; but the favorites are 
plain and changeable velvet ribbon, with 
satin and changeable back. 

Fig. 5 represents a favorite shape for 
young ladies of fancy braided felt, witha 
velvet rose resting upon the hair. On 


the front there is a large Alsatian bow of 


double-faced satin ribbon, with two os- 
trich tips and antennz to give the much- 
to-be-desired broad appearance that is 
now noticeable in all of the trimmings. 
Fig. 6 represents a medium-sized poke 
shape of dark green felt, edged witha 


band of black feathers and trimmed with 
a bunch to correspond in front, aigrettes 
mingling with the tips. Green satin rib- 
bon trims the back and sides of the shape. 
JOTTINGS OF THE SEASON. 

Long piece velvet loops standing side- 
wise on the brim, pointed toward the 
front, with a large buckle of jet, gilt, 


steel, or a mixture of metals, and fancy 
feathers or tips in front are the first fea- 
tures that seem to strike one in the new 
trimmed hats. 

‘Then comes the array of colors, as a 
fawnish beige hat, with dark green velvet 
and a fancy Alsatian bow of wings show- 
ing brown, green, beige, and pinkish 
colorings, and a gilt buckle. 

Immense bows of piece velvet held by 
alarge knot and buckle in the centre 
give the low, broad effect to hats, while 
the feathers in front or over the crown 
add the now necessary height. Dark and 
light velvet is selling well to all millinery 
houses, as it goes with everything. 

Gray felt shapes trimmed with green 
are among the very striking models ; also 
golden brown intermixed with jet, as only 
a French trimmer can doit. Purely gray 
designs are not often seen when com 
pared to brown and black. 

The purplish shade ‘‘ eminence’’ and 
a brilliant red, “ pivoine,”’ are selected 
for dressy toques decorated with buckles, 
whips, long Mephisto ornaments or 
antenne of jet. The latter shade makes 
a lovely evening hat. 

Large black hats trimmed entirely in 
black will be worn alike by matrons ana 
young ladies, blondes and brunettes ; 
they are bent to suit the wearer’s face, o1 
may be curved permanently upward 
toward the back, with a coquettish dip 
in front to remove any look of regularity 

Black, brown, green, and navy will 


probably be strong characteristics in the 


season’s hats, with red touches to brighter 
up much that is dull, and any number of 
gilt and jet ornaments. 

An Alsatian bow in fine jet is quite a 
novelty ; other bows are of fancy wings 
having osprey and a bird of Paradise head 
in the centre. 

Among the beaded and feather orna- 
ments there are Mephistos, whips, quills, 
aigrettes, sprays, pins, butterflies, Alsa- 
tian bows, knots, leaves, piquets, insects, 
wings, Prince of Wales plumes, pompons, 
bunches of ostrich tips, etc. 


MILLINERY JOTTINGS. 


Many of the stylish hats are trimmed 
with a large Alsatian bow on the left side 
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n place of the front, which makes them 
more becoming to a round or full face. 

Iwo very pretty aigrettes, arranged in 


bunches of six, are slender stems having 
it the head a diamond in iridescent bits 
er is round, about an 


a deep old rose on 


»f feathers ; the otl 


ich in diameter, of 


the outside and shading to a pale pink 
toward the centre, where golden spangles 
v litter. 

otrips of braided felt 


inch wide are 


and cord about 
outside 
form 


an used as an 


facing, to tie ind the 
loops of, and several Strips sew ed together 


crown, 


aro 
are made into a crown 

vats of rough camel's hair 
also those of cloth like 


Traveling | 
are very stylish, 
the dress with rows of stitching. 

\ few tinted and changeable tips are 
seen, but not many. Black tips are very 
prominent, green and brilliant red 
Fancy effects in ostrich tips are 
selling but not the plain three- 
feather bunches. 

Plush caps for children are only in 
moderate demand ; also silk hats, owing 
to the boom in white embroidered goods 
and glacé silks trimmed with plush 
beaver. 


also 
effects. 


well, 
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\ heavy black silk guipure brim has a 
full velvet crown and a trimming of the 
lace in the shape of an Alsatian bow held 
by a jet buckle. 

White felt hats are trimmed generally 
with black tips and jet ornaments. 
buckles are made in the 
bow ; others have an 


with jet, 


Even large 
shape of a large flat 
edging of feathers, steel, o1 
Rhinestone inner edge. 
Fig. 7 1s gray 


edged ribbon 


fancy- 
a trim- 
used for 
bent in 


felt, with 


feathers 


ot 
and for 
ming. Finely-corded velvet is 


facing, and the capote is 


somewhat in the Marie Antoinette 


a wide 
iront, 
style 


DECORATIONS AND FANCY 
NEEDLEWORK 


BAGS 


HOMI 


SOME CHRISTMAS 


BY ELIZABETH LEWIS REED 


J UST about this time every one begins 

to grow very busy preparing for 
Christinas, and purse and ingenuity alike 
are taxed for something new and lovely 


in the way of gifts. There are many 


people, of course, who don’t feel able to 


spend much money at such a time, yet 
who desire to remember in some manner 
their friends, and if these will give a 


A Spool Bag 


little time and thought to the preparation 
of their gifts the results will be surprising 
to themselves. 

Among the many dainty and accept 
able gifts that can be so evolved are the 
hundred and one bags which form such 
an important part in the paraphernalia of 
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every household. Letter-bags, bags for 
work, or papers, all have a place and 
find a use. 

Something entirely new and very 


dainty is a work-bag made out of four of 


the willow furniture whips to be pur- 
chased at almost any store for a few 
cents, a little cheap silk, and a few yards 
of ribbon. Paint the whips with white 
enamel, giving them two coats, and touch 
here and there with gold paint. When 


Fig. 2. A Very Dainty Bag. 


dry fasten them together in pairs, crossed 
in such a way that the wide parts will serve 
to supportand hold in placethe bag. Bows 
of violet ribbon conceal the places where 
the whips are joined together, and a 
slender strip of wood also painted white 
holds them the desired distance apart. 
The bag, of pretty but inexpensive silk (a 
white ground sprinkled with violets), is 
then made and fastened into place, after 
being fitted up with inner pockets that 


form convenient receptacles for buttons, 
spools, etc. Illustration 1 gives an idea 
of this pretty and inexpensive gift. 

A powder-and-puff bag makes a lovely 
gift for a young girl. ‘Take a circle of 
velvet or silk seventeen inches in diame 
ter, and line it with a circle of chamois 
three inches smaller, stitched upon the 
outer covering of the bag, with two rows 
of stitching a third of an inch apart 
Face the margin with silk contrasting 
prettily with the outside, and draw the 
circle into a bag with cord and tassels. 
Put a down puff and some toilet powder 
inside, and it will prove a welcome gift 
to the recipient. 

A slipper bag is also a pleasing gift. 
For it you require one-half yard of velvet 
or plush and one-half yard of silk of the 
same or a contrasting color. Divide the 
velvet into two stripsof nine inches each, 
and embroider the monogram of the 
owner in one strip and a pretty design in 
the other, fasten one strip of velvet to 
each end of the strip of silk and line the 
whole with some durable lining. When 
lined turn on the wrong side and sew the 
edges together, except a space in the 
middle of the long side seam, which 
should be left open for a sufficient dis- 
tance to allow the slippers to be slipped 
in without difficulty. A pair of silver or 
brass rings, attached to each other by a 
short chain, are used to hold the bag 
together and afford a means for hanging 
it up when not in use. 

Another beautiful, but more elaborate 
and expensive bag is illustration 2— 
on velvet. The foundation which forms 
at the same time the lining of the bag 
requires one-half yard of colored surah 
the same width. The sides are sewn 
together with seam and fell. One sel- 
vage is turned in three inches deep at the 
upper edge of the bag, and sewn out as a 
run three-quarters inch wide for strings, 
the other is gathered and drawn in tight 
over a small card-board round covered 
with silk. About one and three-quarter 
yards of colored crépe are required for 
the outside of the bag goffered with a 
machine, the selvages giving the upper 
and lower edge. The fullness is gathered 
over a thread of silk three inches from 
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worked with 
com] leted, a loo iringe 


side 


nd fourteen long. 
rawn out in the length, 
nchof the stuff at the 
ie two -dges are laid 
and fastened to the sides of 
the embroidery which are now: plaited 
ttes of narrew corded 
nch wide, consisting 


ne and one half and 


quarter inche 
rhe threads are 


, , 
leaving one-hal 
e lige, t over 


each other 


together close 
silk ribbon one 


of fourteen 
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two inches long, are set on inside the 
fringe. A bag of moss-green cashmere is 
put on at the upper edge of the embroid- 
ery, and requires a piece nineteen inches 
wide and nine and one-half long, hemmed 
pper The 
plaited strings for carrying the bag are 


} 


eleven inches long 


at the edge for. strings. 
and made of three 
rands each composed of sixteen threads 
the canvas drawn out. 


ANSWERS 
MOLLIE 


quite fashionable. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
P.—Wide puffed are 
Yes, you can purchase 
flouncing by the yard. 


sleeves 


SILK 


Canvas Bag—Convenient and Pretty 


Miss Prim.—You will be likely to find 
gloves the color you wish, for gloves of 
all colors and shades are to be bought 
this season. 

Vio_tetr N. S.—Charles Dickens is the 
author of Daztd Copperfield. Yes, I have 
read it and think you will enjoy it very 
much 

Mrs. Cuari_es C.—I 

questions here as you need more ex- 


be given in such 


cannot answer 


nan can 


vour little 


Z.—1I would not cut 
son’s hair if it curls so prettily as vou say, 


} 


and the color is lovely ; wait until he is 


older. 




















Wuat Have We Done? 

This is a question that should come 
home to each of us at the closing of the 
year. 

Have we made any one happier, bet- 
ter, stronger, richer than they were, in- 
cluding ourselves, or have we only wasted 
the year of 1892 in living. 

If we cannot look back to some one 
or more little acts of kindness to others 
clone each month, each week, each day, 
yoo, every day, then I am afraid the year 
has been wasted. 

Speaking for the Magazine and its 
publishers we think the year has not been 
wasted, and judging from the thousands 
of kind and grateful letters we receive at 
this season of the year we believe most of 
our subscribers agree with us. What have 
we done? 


Well, to begin with, we have 
given you more good reading for less 
money than we ever did before. 

We have instructed you how to take 
care of your flowers, through Mr. Rex- 


ford. We have helped you to help each 
other, through Aunt Jean. We have 
given you the latest fashion ideas, hints 
for the household, and carefully an- 
swered all your numerous questions in 
the Woman’s World. 

We have given you the opportunity of 
geiting all the patterns a family should 
need during a year, through McCall & 
Co., which arrangements we continue for 
1 393. 

_ We have given. you an illustrated arti- 
cle each month on the subject most likely 
to be of greatest interest to the largest 
number of our readers. 

We have given you a series of articles 
on the World’s Fair that has not been 
equalled by any publication in America, 
so good, in fact, that the great dailies of 
New York city have copied them entire, 
illustrations and all, nearly every time. 

We have given you three first-class se- 
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rials that you could not get the equal of 
for less than $1.00 to $1.50 each. 

We have given many 
stories that we cannot take time to count 
them, and by the very best and brightest 
living Americans as well as several trans 
lated from other languages for your espe 
cial benefit. 

We have given the girls and boys as 
many things each month as they 
usually find in a Magazine of their own. 

But over and above all this we have 
given you a Magazine that you need never 
be ashamed of—one that is taken and 
read by some of the best and _ brightest 
peopft of the country—one that is always 
pure, true, and helpful—one that you 
can take up and read aloud to your chil 
dren and friends without fear—one that 
if it has not helped you and brightened 
some dark days of the past year has at 
least done so for many others. We 
think, therefore, that we can look back 
on our year’s work just ended, and feel 
that, while we have not accomplished all 
we had intended to do, we have done so 
much better than we promised you to do 
that all of us can feel satisfied. 

We therefore wish you all a very 
Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year, 
and hope to continue to be friends dur- 
ing 1893. 


you so short 


good 


Our NOVEMBER NUMBER. 
Several 
did not receive their 
zine until long after 
month. 

This was caused by a stupid blunder 
on the part of a certain post-office offi- 
cial (we will not mention names or places) 
who thought he knew more than he did, 
and detained a large number of Maga- 
zines without authority. The matter was 
at once set right when brought to our 
notice and will not occur again. 


thousand of “our subscribers 
November Maga 
the first of the 
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BY ANNA WHIT 


HRISTMAS GIFTS FOR THE WEE FOLKS. 


LESS the children! what stacks of juvenile 
| books crowd tables now-a 
days. We hastily cut the twine on the large ex 
press package bearing the name D. Lothrop & Co., 
Boston, and out tumbles little books, big books, 
and middle-sized books all tricked out in holiday 
attire. We stoop to rescue one that slides over the 
arm of our chair, and lo! with a thrill of welcome 
we note that the Five Little Peppers—that we felt 
such an interest in when Margaret Sidney first wrote 
about them—are “ Grown Up.” Here are pictures 
of Jasper and Polly—young man and woman 
now—‘ Mamsie’’ and Dr. Fisher and pretty 
Phronsie, all as we knew them, save for the few 
years that have been laid upon each. How the 
girls will revel in this, we think; and then, before 
we know it, we are revelling in it ourselves just as 
though we had nothing else to do. We are re 


the reviewer's 


called rather unceremoniously by Our Little Men 
and Women dropping suddenly upon our knees 
This volume of illustrated poems and stories has 
no notion of keeping in the background, and no 


wonder, for the children love it with its birds and 
beasts, flowers and little people. 

This is the small folks’ jubilee time, so we 
finger almost tenderly the bound volume of Aady 
land which the editors of Wide Awake carefully 
compile; and we smile appreciatively as we turn 
over the pages of Mrs. G. R. Alden’s Pansy. It 


is such a pretty book with riotous bunches of 


great yellow and purple Pansies on the outside, 
which bear a fanciful resemblance to the pure 
little faces met with between covers 

Jack Brereton’s Three Months’ Service, by 
Maria McIntosh Cox, is familiar to every boy who 
reads Wide Awake, but it is something to have it 
for his book shelf in a bound copy. No boy can 
read it without honoring the little hero, and feel 
ing now and then a lump in his throat of which 
he need not be ashamed. Another book for boys 
is the latest of the Pine Cone Stories, by Willis 
Boyd Allen. It is called Gulf and Glacier, and 
is a tale of travel and adventure taken by Tom, 
Kitty, and Bess Percival, “ Pet’’ Sibley, Randolph 
Burton, and Fred Seacomb. All these jolly young 
people, under the care of Mr. and Mrs. Percival, 
go to Alaska and back, by way of Yellowstone, 
within the space of seven weeks. That they have 
a good time, every girl and boy who reads it will 
ind out. 

Surely, D. Lothrop & Co. haven’t sent us any 
more? Yes, by St. Nicholas, as we give the pile 
a final fingering we come upon one other, 77 
Pot of Gold, and other Stories, by Mary E. Wil- 
kens. Now the pot of gold is supposed to lie at 
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one end of the rainbow, and a certain little m 
goes forth to find it, but finds, instead, that « 
tentment is better than riches. This little bool 
made up of the homely fairy stories so dear to t 
average child's heart 

Seribner’s and Lee & Shepard include in t} 
packages of elegant holiday books three not 
good ones for the children, and, indeed, we 
selves almost seize with avidity upon Frank 
Stockton’s celebrated ¢ ks of Rondaine (>cr 
ner’s This and the other stories contained in t 
volume are written with Mr, Stockton’s mesme 
charm which is sure to enthrall the child bo 
worm. This is hardly an advisable state of things 
with most books, but Mr. Stockton makes subt 
points as he goes along which transports the cl 
into a healthy atmosphere of mental stimulus, a 
the best of company. 

From the same publishers come that mu 
talked-of book, Giovanni and the Other ; or, ¢ 
dren who have stories, by Mrs. Fran 
Hodson Burnett. For the most part the book 
autobiographical. Many of the little waifs w 
pass through its pages the author has known a 
felt a personal interest in. Here and there 
found the touches that made “ Fontleroy,’ 
they are only here and there. Mr. Birch, who ill 
trates most of Mrs. Burnett’s work, has moved | 
artist's wand over Giovanni with the usual resi 
Baron Marvelous Underground / 
ney, written by Ingersol Lock wood, illustrated 
Charles Howard Johnson, and published by | 
& Shepard, will delight the child heart that h: 
leaning toward queer and adventurous happer 
Little Baron and his dog Bulger are 
unknown to Mr. Lockwood's admirers, and thos 
of their friends who follow them through the 1 
canny wanderings narrated in this book will 
thankful, though not surprised, to find that they 
live to tell of them clasped to the paternal ar 
maternal bosoms. 


made 


} 


Trump’ 


gs 
ing 


ELEGANT GIFT BOOKS. 

When we come to talk about Christmas books 
for ourselves our thoughts naturally turn on t 
illustrated volumes that are unusually beautiful 
design and coloring this year. Foremost am 
the favorites whose artistic skill has been fu 
manifest in previous works, notably, /n a / 
Country, Nature's Hallelujah, Message of 
Blue Bird, etc., etc., ranks Miss Irene E. Jeror 
Her new volume, Sun Prints in Sky Tints (1: 
& Shepard), as intimated in the title, is enti: 
unique. The pages are printed in a delici 
shade of blue by which the lights and shad 


are unexpectedly brought out. There are thir 
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pressive of the longings and idiosyncrasies of the also published, bound in vellum and containi 
human heart. an etched frontispiece by Mr. Sterner 

One of the most noted publications of the year Announcement is made by the National Bx 
is the illustrated edition of George William Cu Company of the publication of a line of ficti 
tis’s Prue and /, which Harper & Brothers have to be known as the “ Railway Series,’ com 
ready for immediate issue. ‘The story itself was ing successful novels by prominent authors of 
first published more than a quarter of a century day. 
ago, and has long been recognized as an American The Century Magazine has taken up the 
classic. It is now issued in a form befitting its and Science controversy. In the November 
unrivalled literary excellence. The new edition /s«y, Professor Charles W. Shields, of Princet 
contains one hundred illustrations from drawings answered the question “ Does the Bible cont 
by Albert E. Sterner. The introduction is a fa Scientific Errors ?’’ with an emphatic # 
simile reproduction of Mr. Curtis's manuscript, Professor Shield’s article is followed by one 
and the printing and binding are all that could be =the December Century on “ The Effect of Scie 
desired. A limited edition de /uxe of the work is tific Study upon Religious Beliefs 


ee ee ee 


PRESS AND LETTER CLIPPINGS. 


ARTHUR'S NEW HOME MAGAZINE. beginning, with a notice of all the ntributors and 


. . ictures, is very interesting There is a story of 
This month Argruur’s New Home MaGazine celebrates Reni , r 


its fortieth birthday, and accordingly the October issue 
= slishes an illustrated history of the Magazine from its 
seginning, under charge of T. S. Arthur, to its present ‘ , . 
manaquenent Portraits of contributors are tof a ed in ARTHL R'S MAGAZINE Cor November can hardly 
profusion. ‘‘ Leontla,’’ edited by Mr. W. F. Jackson, isa called a Thanksgiving number, though its ( ~w s'and b 
strange romance, from a manuscript, which was found Department contains a seasonable story The fron tisy 
under peculiar circumstances in a ruined city of Central is a double portrait of John G. Whittier and Alfred Tens 
America, written in the Maya language. Miss Mary son, and the editorial refers to the two silenced singers 
Angela Dickens, daughter of the great novelist, and a lew strong sentences The World's Fair articles a: 
Julian Hawthorne contribute stories to the Artuur’s continued, and the humorous sketch, ‘* Damaged Pies at a 
Macazine. Eleanor Caldwell is the author of ‘‘ The Man Bargain by Samuel Merrill, cannot fail to interest j« 
With a Hoe,” a tragedy of Barbizon suggested by Millet’s nalists Deserving sketches will be found in the storie 
painting of that name.—FAi/adelphia Ledger “ The Sin in Miss Anne Webster's Bonnet,”’ ** Waiting 
and “‘ Breaking the Record.”’ An article on “ Chattertor 
by M. Corbet Seymour, is also noticeable. In her criti 
notices of current literature, Miss Anna Whittier Wend 
is as sound in her judgment as she is felicitous, in he 
phrase.— PAilade/, Press. 


co, which is a great deal above the average, a stra 
weird tale, fu { wonderful situations and powerfu 


scriptions The Charlestown Courier 


The October issue of Arruur’s Naw Home Macazine 
celebrates the fortieth anniversary of its birth. The lead- 
ing article is an illustrated history of the Magazine from 
Mr. Arthur's time to the present. Illustrations include 
the press-rooms, bindery, offices, etc., while the history is 
an exhaustive record of the Magazine's birth and growth Good stories, good articles, and good fashion and home 
Photographs and sketches of many contributors, past and papers characterize the ARTHUR'S Home MaGazine. The 

resent, are included. Mr. Reed is rapidly advancing his papers on the Exposition of 1893 are being widely rea 
Theoden to the front ranks of American periodical litera- — West Medway Gazette 
ture, and he has found in Miss Wendell an invaluable as- Sr. Lours, November gth, 18 
sistant —PAiladelphia Press. Artuur's Home MAGazine 

An admirable portrait of the founder, T. S. Arthur, is Gents.—Our advertisement in your monthly paid 
the frontispiece of Artuur’s New Home Macazine for better the past year than any other Eastern publicatior 
October, a very suitable embellishment for, and introduc- proportion to its cost. We were actually surprise 
tion to “‘ A History of a Magazine,’ which follows, illus- the number of replies received. Sincerely yeurs, 
trated with the pleasant and thoughtful faces of well known ; ST. LOUIS MAGAZINE CO 
contributors to its pages. ARTHUR'S was never more pros- Per T. J. Gitmors, Manager 
perous and popular than it is now, while it is an example Seymour, Conn., November ad, 1892 
of the success which must attend magazine publishing Artuur Pvsctisnine Co 
when conducted on business principles combined with Sir s—I wish to say just a word in praise of your Maga 
sound judgment, ability, and enterprise.—PAi/adelphia zine before I sp veak of business, I have taken the Magazine 
Commercial List ever since I have had a home of my own, over six years 

One of the curios of literature appears in the anniversary and oy SESS 38 though I could not keep house without 
number of AktrHur’s, It is a manuscript found in a ruined I have found so many good hints and helps in it. It is 
city in Central America, written in the old Maya lan- truly a Home Magazine, and you are doing a grand work 
guage, placed in the hands of a priest ( Juan Diaz, Isabol, in offering it at $o low a price as to be within the reach 
Guatemala) by a dying Indian, one of his flock, who certi- almost every family 7 Mrs. N. A. Hatt 
fied to the wonderful circumstances surrounding it. Father New York, May 3d, 189 
Diaz had it translated, and was so impressed with its weird Messrs. T. S. Artuur & Sons.—I enclose you post 
Significance that he sent a verbatim copy to Mr, Walter card for $1.50 to pay my suhscription for year from May 
Fernandez Jackson, ‘‘to do with it as you will.” Mr 1892, to May, 180 My wife has obtained two of McCa 
Jackson has, with great care aad ability, edited and given patterns through your orders in the Magazine and lik« 
to the literary world a story passing strange.— )oung them very much. You are ali the time giving a “ hel 
Men's Journat hand ”* to the poor overworked housekeepers. I like y« 

Artuur’s Home Macazine, the new management of Home” Department very much. “May your shad« 
which has doubled its circulation in a year, is always full never grow less Yours truly , 
of interesting matter. The features at the present time ALLAN Napier, 
include a story by Miss Dickens, several short stories by 526 Broadway, N. ¥ 
American authors. and the editorial departments. Among Ww FST Benn, Iowa, July rath 
the regular contributors are Julian Hawth rene, W. S Artuur Pustuisi Co., Puitapecpuia, Pa, 
Walsh, Melville Philips, Henry Russell Wray, R. E. A. Enclosed find draft { ich please send yx 
Dorr, and other literary lights. ArtTHur’s Home Maca ncompara agazine to the address of Mrs. L. S 
zing is published in Philadeiphia, and at a price which is West Bend A magazine s 
absurdly small —PAtladelphia Ledger 


892 
, 189 


heap as yours, w! 
contains so much high-grade reading matter deserves 
Artuur’s Home MaGazine has arrived and is an ex- million subscribers, Respectfully, 


Cellent number. The history of the Magazine from the ), H, Wittramson 
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STEER FOR 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla, and you will be certain to 
secure good health. This is the Superior Medicine 
— the best blood - puri- 
fier. Itsearches out the 
poisons of SCROFULA 
in the system and expels 
them harmlessly through 
the proper channels. It 
makes food nourishing, 
work pleasant, sleep re- 
freshing, and life enjoy- 
able. It helps digestion, 
regulates the heart, liver, 
and kidneys, strength- 
ens the nerves, gives 
firmness to the muscles, 
and (as many have testi- 
tied) “makes a new man” 
of the person using it. You could not send to 
anyone suffering from a blood disease a more ac- 
ceptable Christmas present than a package of 


AYER’ S Sarsaparilla 


ed by Dr. J.C. Ayer & C« , Lowell, Mass 


Has cured others, will cure you 





WHAT 10 DO 


s seized in the aig with croup, cough, sore 

2 iroat, or any other sudden pulmonary affection, need not cause 

you a moment's delay or anxiety, if you are provided with that 
ind mpt remedy, 


Ayer’ s Cherry Pectoral 


_ Prepared by Dr, J. ©. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
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A HOPELESS CASE GOOD TITLE 


Lawyer—* From your story Lam convinced you Author (to friend, who ha 
are innocent Now, have you any wealthy his MS ‘Can you suggest 
friends ? Something appropriate 

Prisoner—“ No.”’ His Frend—** Well, judg 

* Belong to any secret society ?”’ characters are killed off 
“No : think * The Undertakers 
* Church ? appropriate as any i 
Ty N > 
* Political Club ?” Chappy—* What's the mattah, deah boy 
“No Cholly—* Nothing much—bwain fever 


* God help you! wok, “Why, good heavens —that’s fatal 


“Usually, deah bey, but (superiorly) “o) 
doctor said there was no 


( 
ye Fier 


phy sique as I have ful Hus 


WANTED—AN OFFICE BOY. langer w ith such 
We're willing he should loaf or chew, talk back 

or steal or fight, smoke any brand of cigarette “« Well 
ell, 


doctor, what do you say to my compos 
from morning until night. We'll give him all the . 


, ' tions ?’’ asked the musician 

_ f ut we ; 

sieep or play, bul we “What do I savy to them? said the crit 

WON T put up with a single note of TA-RA-RA- Be “Well. they 
ell, ne 


M-DE-AY irticle in Advertising 


time he wants for reading, 
will be played when Beethov: 
Schubert, Wagner, etc., are forgotten 


* Really 
Mr —* What are you laughing about, Jen “ Yes, but not before 
nie ?”’ 


Mrs. B.—* I was just thinking what a fool you An Oklahoma farmer says | tht ducks 


re has tar mM 


looked when you proposed to me.’ to live in hot water and lay boiled becaus 
Mr. B. (sighing)—* Yes; and I was just as big his wife is a politician and can’t find time ft 


i t 
get him a simple breakfast It is in such emer 


a fool as | looked.”’—Zz 

gencies that men learn of their power over th: 
Johnny, aged four, and Harry, aged five, had lower animals,—Suffale /nguirer 

been left at home with their sister, mother having 

gone out When bed-time came they wanted to TO BE SURE! 

stay up for mother, and it was hard work to get Roger (with youthful self-approval) 

them to bed. Harry maintained a stolid indif that strange boy over there asked n 

ference, but Johnny cried lustily, Their sister —jde my bicycle. while | was playing 

listened at the bottom of the stairs, hoping that him no, not much 

they would soon be good. At last Johnny stopped, His 

and the listener heard him say: “ You cry, Harry. — « yw, 

I'm tired.””—— Wevers) 


Father (anxious to impr lessor 
ll, my boy, that was s generous I} 
good Samaritan wouldn't have acted in that way 
- Roger—“ Oh! the good Samaritan was 
* William,’ said she, severely, “how many enough He knew the fe w wasn't going t 


more times are you going to ask me to marry up and run away with his 
you? 


“Clara,” said he, “I can’t answer that TOO STRON( 
tion, but | think I'll not bother you much longe Photographer 
Ome of the other three girls I'm proposing (Notin 
shows signs of weakening Snap ] 
Ode to Columbus he dis of America AFFORDING FACILITIES 
frown Top “ Stranger—* Want a good iten 
City Editor—“ Why, ves.’ 
The harp that once through Ta-Ra-Ra- Boom. De Stranger—*“* Well, I'm just going 
Ay's halls pectedly with two friends and a set of | 
r ' 


The soul of music shed, and I thought perhaps you'd like to have your 
Must soon hang silent on : war-correspondent see my wile receive us.”’ 


Or we will all be de P — Jude. 
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IF YOU ARE TROUBLED WITH THAT 


A WORD TO THE WISE. 


Full Feeling After Kating CERTAIN ADVERTISEMENTS 


FROM TRADE RIVALS, 


YOU HAVE AN INDICATION OF who fear the phenomenal success of 


INDIGESTION. Vi nHoutons 


rad, Orcoa 


anda * Han 
This eminent physician I. TUALLY writes as 
= fellu 
{ *rotessor rrrigi and 
ers am satisfie “th at Me ear , ot ocoa is 
irious to healt ha s decidediy more 
TEN OR FIFTEEN MINUTES AFTER €ACH . . = 


MEAL, AND IT WILL AFFORD 
YOU RELIEF. 


YOU SHOULD TRY IT. 


“IMPROVEMENT THE ORDER OF THE AGE.” 


The Smith Premier —_— 


iS THE BEST. 


ermanent Align: ent, , Stool cker Bars, Interchangeable Platens . Type - 
hs caning Dev lee Duy ex K bon Mover it, a Pouch, Me at 
evi Preventing oT stake Single cale, | BKearit Shifting Cylinder 
lished, et rhe best constructed ‘Ma chin ym the market 
r ar or see the Machine in operation 


THE SMITH PREMIER TYPEWRITER CO., 
H. B. FEBIGER, Manaccn TELEPHONE 161 
No. 335 CHESTNUT STREET. 


Opera and - Lorgnettes and 
Field Glasses. a wa Chatelaine Cases. 


in the various metals and finish. | \s 7 ( | We shall make prices very low 


during the holiday season. 


The standard makers only 


BONSCHUR & HOLMES, 


MANUFACTURING OPTICIANS, 
1527 Chestnut Street, ~ - - - Philadelphia, Pa. 


rhe publishers guarantee every advertiser herein and will refund any money lost through the fault of any of them, 








HOME MAGAZINE ADVERTISER. 


WWI WW 


Saratoga 


Kissingen 
Water "0. 


Is the ONLY Table Water bottled with 
its own natural gas just as it flows from 
the spring. It is Positively Pure, as it 
flows up through 10% feet of Solid Rock 
and is not exposed to the air until opened 


a Sparkling 


Palatable 
WWCCCCMM@MC|€|r 


SARATOGA KAISSINGEN GINGER ALE 


is made from the Positively Pure Saratoga Kissingen Water. without exposure 
to the air; and like it, contains NO manufactured Carbonic Acid Gas. 
ast Bases -* R> M4 A at a ese “7 a ete oe - ~ Rap a 
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FOR INVENTIONS 


PROCURED BY THE 


PRESS CLAIMS COM PANY. 


Equal with the interest of those nawing < ‘laims ageine t the Government is that of INVENTORS, whi ofter 
lose the benefit of valuable inventions because o1 the incon Ue tency or attention of the attorneys ¢ 
obtain A -f -y>- Too much care cann it be exerci dj n aproying oF ap etent and rel iable so mente 
patents, for the value of a patent depends greatly, if not entir y, UP n the care and skill of oe at 

With the view of protecting inventors from worth eless attorneys, an d of s ng th vat inventions 
are well protected by valid patents, THE PRESS C LAIMS ( SOMP ANY has retained e nsel expert in patent 
practice, and is there fore prepared to 

Obtain Patents, Conduct Interferences, Make Special Examinations, Prosecute Rejected Cases, 
Register Trade-Marks and Copyrights, Render Opinions, as to Scope and — of 
Patents. Prosecute and Defend Infringement Suits, Etc., Etc. 

If you have an invention on hand send THE PRESS CLAIMS SEP ANY a sketch A ane tog ~+y bene reof 
together with a brief de crip tion of the important fe atures 8, and you will be at once advise d ast the best irse to 
pursue. Mo poy are not necessary unless the invention is of a complicated mere a If others are infringing on 


vour rights, or if you are charet sd with infringe sment by others, submit the matter to us for a reliable OP INION 
bet fore ac ting on the? matter 


THE PRESS CLAIMS COMPANY, 
618 F Street, Northwest, Washington, D. C. 
P.O. BOX 463. JOHN WEDDERBURN, Managing Attorney. 


BF CuT THIS OUT AND SEND IT WITH YOUR INQUIRY. “GO 


The publishers guarantee every advertiser herein, and will refund any money lost through the fau!t of any of them 








USE THIS SIDE WHEN SENDING ONLY YOUR OWN SUBSCRIPTION. 
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‘f THE ARTHUR PUBLISHING 60, 


PHILADELPHIA. 


Inclosed please find for 


g for which send Arthur's New Home 


¥ 


Magazine /or one year. 


Name, 
FP. O., 
County, 


Stale of. 


ubscription, $1.00 a year, in advance, including postage to any part of the 


United States, Mexico, and Canadas. Postage to any foreign country in the Universal 


Postal Union, 48 cents a year additional. 


CONSULT THE OTHER SIDE. 





SENDER OF LIST. 
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The Arthur Publishing Co., 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


County, Inclosed please find $ , for which send Arthur’s Nea 


Home Magazine for one year, beginning with... 


State, to the persons whose names are given below 


SUBSCRIBER'S NAME. POST OFFICE. COUNTY. 


kee” Any one sending a club of three NEW subscribers (three at one time) and $3.00 will be entitled to their own subscription free. 
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CHILDHOOD. 


A MAGAZINE FOR PARENTS 


Childhood covers a field not hitherto 
occupied. It is addressed to PARENTS, 


and endeavors to inculcate the most ad- 


LSITT AO YSQNRS 


vanced ideas in regard to the moral, in- 
tellectual, and physical development of 
children. It is believed that there are a 
very large number of parents who desire 
to give their children the advantages of 
the best training, but who, defectively 
trained themselves, do not know how to 
secure the ends desired. Childhood 
will attempt to be the guide of such, and 
by presenting the subject in all its phases, 
by means of short, well-written contribu- 
tions, to supply information which cannot 
be found elsewhere. 

Parents and teachers who desire to do 
the best possible for the children com- 
mitted to their care, will appreciate the 
help this magazine gives them. 

Published monthly at ten cents a num- 


ber—one dollar a year. 


A MAGAZINE FOR PARENTS 


A. L. CHETTERTON & CO., 
78 MAIDEN LANE, - - NEW YORK. 


The publishers guarantee every advertiser herein, and will refund any money lost through the fauitof any of them, 
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The general opinion is that Wrinkles don’t come out 
Your's don't perhaps, but we have discovered 


easily. 
it’s not soap: nor face wash—z¢s blood, New 


oh, no, 
Blood. . 


Compare old and new 


GODEYS 


and it will remind you of “before and after taking.” 
When you have set ladies’ styles for 62 years you can 
plead as good excuse for wrinkles—we've done with 
them. 

Our “blood cure” will surprise you when you see the 


NEW WRINKLES— 


Terent sense.) 


Completed Novels 


By Hawthorne, Seawall, Atherton, Fawcett, etc. 
Illustrated by Wenzell, Beard, Smith, Greatorex, etc 


Colored Plates 
of living society leaders of our princips 
cities—prac tic ally,these Soc iety leaders art 
showing women Aow fo dress even as t 
color. 
These features are just a clue to identify—not enough for a portrait. You'll g 
that in any number of GODEYS and further information by sending stamp for 


“Gold Saved Gold.” 


Godey Publishing Company, 21 Park Row, New York. 
4 <o = 


The publishers guarantee every advertiser herein, and will refund any money lost through the fault of any of them. 
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American Gardening 


A PRACTICAL MAGAZINE Fer LL SUBSCRIBERS 
REE 


ia. . e 


Who Pay Mailin ng only. All of the following 


POR PROGRESSIVE PEOPLE 


are “' Novelties,” never before offered. 


S not run in any tradesman’s 21 MAGNIFICENT : 
interests, as are many al- Pil )NEWHARDY ROSES 
s leged horticultural journals. _ROSARUGOSA HVBRIDS, - 
AMERICAN GARDENING 
(' rom ) caters to the love of 
out-doors, promotes fine gar- 
-“ dening, amateur and commer- f i od 
’ cial, ornamental gardening, flor- & c 
iculture, fruits, vegetables, win- { ‘BEST. vane Tek 
dow gardening, greenhouses, 
conservatories. Practical 
throughout. Its information 
* from all sources adapts it for 
north, south, west, east, in city, 
suburban and rural homes. It 
is beautiful, profusely illustra- 


ted, and equals in size and AAEW EARLY POTATO - 


“ RAPRONOUNCED THE BEST 
quality many $3 magazines. § INT Maer 


With many fine literary features, 
it has also a monthly guide to 
garden work, indoors and out 
and answers all questions from 
readers, by specialists, gratis. 
Ouly $1 a year; specimen 
copy, 10 cents. erated caee 

es ° og And & om e as splendid \ This Co ection can not be 

seeds and pl: ints n: umed in the [@eouent-ts only obtainable by 

Se Siecente Tt bscribers—Free to them. 

margin. We supp yth e seed is al id pl wm ee. orth #25 dol rs to any 

yaton Valuable 

THE RURAL PUBLISHING ene }Cas 76S to our subscriber 

Times Building, New York. " ts from ab 


=. 


°° a Ae 


— 


fegiaaie 


AE ute, 


— 


e. Spec men 


eerie : rect cae a 


7 sae 


ra Kent 
HS. 
ne 8 


The publishers guarantee every advertiser herein, and will refund any money lost through the fault of any of them. 











When the Pennsylvania Railroad Company 
completed its magnificent station in Jersey City, 
it was conceded by railroad experts that, even with 
the rapid advance of modern times, it would be 
fully half a score of years before a terminal sta- 
tion would be constructed with the idea of rival- 
ing the facilities afforded the traveling public in 
New York and Jersey City. 

But the demand of the public in this age is for 
great and seemingly impossible things, and in 
meeting these public demands no corporation on 
the globe can compare or compete with the pro- 
gressive spirit and practical results shown by the 
Pennsylvania Railroad Company. 

This is opportunely illustrated in Philadelphia 
to-day, where ground has already been broken, | 
and the busy hum of an army of mechanics may 
be heard, while work is being pushed on what will 
be the largest and handsomest railroad terminal ! 
in the world, the Pennsylvania Kailroad’s New | 
Broad Street Station. 

THE NEW STATION BUILDING. 

After numerous plans from various well-known 
architects had been submitted, and carefully con- | 
sidered, the officials of the road finally selected the 
plans of Furness, Evans & Co., of Philadelphia. 

This structure has been designed to be a mam- | 
moth ten-story building of modern Gothic archi- 
tecture, whose exterior will be finished to corre- | 
spond with the present station, as its construction | 
will be of granite and brick, with the highly orna- 
mental trimmings and bas-reliefs in terra-cotta. 
The height of the main tower will be 240 feet. 

It will extend to Market Street, occupying all | 
of the ground south of the present station between 
Market Street and the present station, extending 
west on Market Street over Fifteenth Street, and 
sixty feet beyond. 

THE LOWER FLOOR. 

The main entrance for outgoing passengers will 
be at the corner of Broad and Market Streets, and 
will be semicircular and imposing in design, an- 
other entrance will be on Filbert Street, west of | 
Broad, and a score or more of great arched en 
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The Largest and Handsomest Railroad Terminal in the World. 


THE PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD’S NEW STATION IN PHILADELPHIA. 


trances will line the front of the building on 
Broad Street. 

All of these entrances will be protected by a 
glass-covered arcade or awning, extending the en- 
tire length, and covering the pavements on the 
Broad and Market Streets facades, which in in- 
clement weather will form ample shelter for out- 
going or incoming passengers. 

THE KITCHENS. 

This important institution will be on the floor 
over the station dining-rooms and luncheon tables, 
and will be replete with every modern conven- 
ience. 

THE MAMMOTH TRAIN-SHED. 

This great iron and glass portal te Philadelphia 
will be the largest railroad train-shed in the 
world, not excepting anything of like construction 
in this country, or the Midland, the St. Pancras, 
or the London, Chatham & Dover in London. 
It will cover an area 707 feet long, 307 feet wide, 
and 140 feet in height from the platform to the 
ridge ot the central ventilator. Phe main arches 
will have aclear span of 294 feet at track level, 
and a clear height at the centre of 104} feet above 
the top of the rail. The entire structure, with its 
6,000,000 pounds of iron, will present the appear 
ance of a gigantic sun-parlor, for its extensive roof 
is to be largely composed of heavy translucent 
glass in iron frames. The glass in the roof alone 
will cover an area of 1} acres. Although the 
mammoth arches span an extreme width which 
measures 307 feet without any intervening obstruc- 


| tions or supports, leaving the space clear for 16 


tracks and the necessary platforms, the whole con- 
struction will be a model of strength, notwith- 
standing the unsuggestive lightness of the iron 
trusses and purlins. 

The exteriors of the train hall, both on Market 
and Filbert Streets have been designed to accord 
perfectly with the style of architecture used in the 
station building, thus obviating the usual abrupt 
incongruity so often seen between station build- 
ing and the train halls, thus making the entire 
exterior one consistent design. 
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paeenes WE DO IT EVERY TIME! ‘usa $50 to $200] 
HOW DO WE Do IT? 


We eell from our factory at wholesale prices direct to the public, 
@aving them all agents’ and dealers’ exorbitant profits. We are doing a mar 
vellous business. One thousand Pianos and Organs per month 
WONDERFUL, but true! To prove it, send for our 
new catalogue, HNlustrated in colors. It is FREER 

to any address. Examine it, and you will see that we are selling 

¥) Te! 4 | ANO ‘ For CASH and on 
- DRGANS and I “=. S EASY PAYMENTS 

t prices that are simply WONDERFULLY LOW. We 
te now some of the finest styles of Organs and Pianos ever man- 
ufactured. Our new catalogue shows aii the latest. Our twenty- 
sixth Pr Ly ial offers are now ready. We have bargains 

C7 jane ii prices. Organs from 835. Pianos f 
for cash or on eCasy payment. We ha 
th. Paes trade in the world We have a larger factory and 
employ more men than any firm doing a direct business 
You can visit our factory FREE ifyoulive within 
200 miles of us. 


—————— 

see NOTE “ee 
We are absolutely 
responsible for all 
our contracts 








NS 

REFERENCES: First 

Nationa! Bank, and 

all the great Com- 

— gmercial Azencies. 

- . a ae _ ee 

NO SATISFACTION, NO PAY! Al! instruments : % 
shipped on free trial warranted for ten years 
WRITE FOR CATALOGUE AT ONCE TO I: 

Old Established & Reliablegi ce 
ey F 
x 


0 0. Washington, 


NEW JERSEY. From $175 














IF YOU WANT INFORMATION ABOUT 


PENSIONS 


ADDRESS A LETTER OR POSTAL CARD TO 


THE PRESS CLAIMS COMPANY, 
JOHN WEDDERBURN, P. 0. Box 463, WASHINGTON, D. C. 


MANAGING ATTORNEY. 


Honorably discharged soldiers and sailors who served ninety days, or over, in the Jate war, are entitled, if now 
partially or wholly disabled for ordinary manual labor, whether di sability was caused by service or not, and 
regardiess of their pec ary circumstances 

WIDOWS of such soldiers and sailors are entitled (if not remarried) whether soldier's death was due to army 
service or not, if now dependent upon their own labor or support. Widows not dependent upon their own labor 
are es if the soldier's death was due to service 

HILDREN are entitled (if under sixteen years) in almost all cases where there was no widow, or she has 
a. died or remarried 

PARENTS are entitled If soldier left neither widow nor child, provided soldier died in service, or from 
effects of service, and they are now dependent upon their own labor for support. It makes no difference 
whether soldier served or died in late war or in regular army or navy 

Soldiers of the late war, pensioned under one law, may apply for higher rates under other laws, without 
losing any rights. 

Thousands of soldiers drawing from $2 to $10 per month under the old law are entitled to higher rates under 
new law, not onl) account of disabilities for which now pensioned, but also for others, whether due to 
service or not. 

Soldiers and sailors disabled in line of duty in regular army or navy since the war are also entitled, whether 
lischarged for disability or not 

Survivors, and their widows, of the Black Hawk, Creek, Cherokee, and Seminole or Florida Indian 
Wars of 1832 to 1842, are entitled under a recent act. 

Mexican War soldiers and their widows also entitled, if sixty-two years of age, or disabled or dependent 

Oli claims completed and ettle ment obtained, whether pension has been granted under later laws or not 

Rejected claims reopened d settlement secured, if rejection improper or illegal 

Certificates of service and ‘discharge obtained for soldiers and calless of the late war who have lost their 
Original papers 

f ’ 


“end for laws and | mation. No charge for advice. No fee unless successful. Address, 


THE PRESS CLAIMS COMPANY, *SManaging Attorney.” 
P. O. Box 463, WASHINGTON, D. C. 


The publishers guarantee every advertiser herein, and will refund any money lost through the fault of any of them. 
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PORTRAITS and FRAMES! 


Send us at once a photograph of yourself, or any member of your family, living 
or dead, and we will make you from it an enlarged Portrait, with frame complete, 








absolutely free of charge. This offer is made in order to introduce our new Portraits and Frames in your vicinity, 
Put your name and address on bot of photos, and send h co BROOKLYN ART UNION, 627 Marcy Ave., 
bap4 


cor, Hart St., Brooklyn, N, Y, Refer you to any 


ORPHEA 
MUSIC BOXES 


Are the sweetest, most complete, 

tone-sustaining, durable, and perfect Mu- 
sical Boxes made, and any number of 
tunes can be obtained for them. 
Delightful family, wedding, anniversary, 
and holiday gift. Buy direct of the 
makers, the oldest, most reliable, 

and responsible firm. Inspect’n invite d. 
No Music Box can be guaranteed to wear 
well without Gautschli’s patented 
Safety Tune Change and Parachute. 

Manufacturers Headquarters for 
Gem and Concert Roller Organs; also 
Symphonions and Polyphones at 
Lowest Prices, Factory Established 1824. 


OLD MUSIC BOXES CAREFULLY 
REPAIRED AND IMPROVED. 


GAUTSCHI & SONS, {"PmtaoEt eat” 


“The Best Poultry Paper,” 


Sent on Trial 


ONLY—- 15 cents. 


If you_ mention “age you saw this advertisement. 
Farm-Pou.try is the name of our paper. It teaches 
how to mabe money with afew hens. Sample copy 
‘ent free. 1. 8. JOHNSON “« oe o., Boston, Mass. 


HEATERS AND BOILERS. 











The publishers guarantee every advertiser herein, and will refund any money lost through the fault of any of then 





) THe D.F.MORGAN BOILER CO. 
V AKRON. AND CHICAGO. 








xs in this city. 
SAVE MONEY on New and Second 


oS TYPEWRITERS ano GUNS 


Bos — Onte 
Borritt Typewriters, new, Re > oC 

Odell Typewriters, new, . : 
Odell, double case, new, 20. 15 


> Victor Typewriter, new, 15 iz 
aa Rapid Typewriters, 2d hand, 70, eu 
yy Also good second band Remingtons, Caligra; 
@o. Send for list of New and Second Mand Guns, 


THE SIMPLE X TYPEWRITER 
1250 7 [e) GUARANTEED 


todo as good » 





















ed for use in } 
correspondence 

by mail or express 
paidonreceipt of 
Address Sim 

writer Co, 4 
Jones Street, New 


F. A. SINCLAIR’S 
ona sen CHAIRS SETTEES and ROCKERS 


Are just what their 
name implies. Yo 
cannot buy more se: 
sible, easy seats 

Ask yoar dealer for 
them, or send stamp 
for Catalogue to 


F. A. SINCLAIR, 
MOTTVILLE, 
Onondaga Co.,N.Y. 








Fireside comfort for two. 
Special low freight to al) parts of the United States 


| Itis ticularly requested that you mention this maga 
par' y req y 
zine when you write 


55s ft. long. 33 in. wide. 
Perfect in every respect. 
Long softfur. Silver White 
or Grey. Sultable for any 
Parlor or Reception Hall, 
Moth proof. Sent C, 0. D, 
7 On approval, 
LAWRENCE, BUTLER, 
BENHAM, 
87 High &t., Columbus, 0, 
4 Our illustrated book on 
Carpets and Cur- 
tains, free. 


Th Hopkins ‘New Books. 








Nos. 6 and 7, “ Houses and Cottages.” New 
Designs and new ENLARGED edition of Nos 
4 and 5. Many new low-price designs, 200 
designs in all. Classified, giving views, plans 
descriptions, and estimates No. 4, $250 
$1500: No. 5, $1600 to $2500; No. 6, $2600 to 
$3500; No. 7, $3600 to $10,000. Any single 

book, $1.00, two $1.50, all four $2.00, postpaid 


D. S. HOPKINS, Architect, 
74 Ottawa Street, Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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% = J 5 Zi ume FREE! 


«five Cents in postage amps or silver 
seme Sourne on trial for Three 
Free and post-paid, 


Upon receipt of onl y Trenty 
wewll end The y eople’ . 
Mentha, and ‘ sersber 


any one of the soli me mn , Aandu 


wer 


mely bound in ¢ 


1. The Scariet Sotten. Ry Narnawret Hawrnomye, 

. Tom Brown's Schooldays, ly ‘| nomss Hoames. 
King Solomon's Mines, Hy I. Kiven Haooar 
Around the World tn 80 Daye. By Joies Veuve 
Dora Thorne, By Cuanorre M. Bracwe 
Grimm's Fairy Tales. By the By 
: Tirzah Aun’s Bammer 7 rip. By Josiam Auten 
7 — f Merle’s Orusade. by Ross! 
ee = > | %. The House on the Marsh. 
iz | : be 1 


Hand 


Griwu 


eaeeees 


WETTE (aRey 
I nence W ant 

) 10. A Life’s Remorse. By ius Di 

| These books are a!) handsome! 

gold. They are pallie 

type on good paper bea 

an inch thick lheye 


june, F . : 
Q } - We will send yo 
: Q - Peoris’s blows J 
0 bal ae ; Tus Prorce 
¢ iy, flustrated Lit 
Sketches, P 
end Child 
whole fas 
Mrs, Ano 
during your eu becriy t t rreat ¢ 
into new home It is the most wonder 
reliable publehing b « 
ever given as @ pret 
charming cloth-bound bocks of perman: 
rejunded. An to our reliability we refer t 7) y, news 
manercial Agencies, aa we have been established nearly 2 
F.M. LU PTON, Publisher, No. “106 


When Was My Baby Born? F 


err x, If you will send us the and address of any baby 
born since 1885, and a postage stamp, we will mail that 
child a copy of Our Little Ones and The Nursery, the most 
beautiful magazine in the world for young people. 


Russell Publishing Co., 196 Summer St., Boston, ‘Mass. | 


yr. Ry bot Pn. re ae 


EE 


8. Ster 








name 








BOS. 3S 


ra 46 
y Tach ACh a f 
ly’s Chamber 
0 ORNAMENT her dressing case and bold articles for 
her toilet. May also be used for cards, bon-boas, 
writing utensils, or the parior table, Size,4 by 7% inches, 
stands on four studs, bordered bya rich seroll band, centre ex- 
quisitely frosted; well plated, and is truly an elegant article. 
OFFER: We willeend this BEAUTIFUL TRAY, prepeld--price 92.00 
Isa MONTHLY MAGAZINE for everyone | --and ove year's subscription to THE KINDERG ikvis _ 
interested in child-iife; gives the news, Ee yy reeeipt of $1.00. SATISFACTION GUARAN.- 
progress, alm, methods, aud results of or money refunded. Please mention this pa g 
the Kindergarten. FOR EVERY NOME. | haaress THE BRINDERGARTEN AEWS, BUFFALO, ny. $1.00 . 
SPECIAL SOUVENIR SPOON OFFER. 
| To — subscriber who will renew her subscription 
9 | and send one new name on or before the 20th of Decem- 
| ber, with $2.00, we will send two epoons; er, one to 
each ; or, six spoons for a renewal and four new names 
at$l.00each. See page 3 
| Did you ever have the blues, when you did not | 
sg know what to do with yourself? Reading is what ul , 
> on e subdscriptio4r 
ua most people fall back on at such times, and nothing | wie © of THE OLD LOME- 
s better to drive away the blues than a short, crisp nay) 16 pages hand- 
w storv or a few good jokes. Our special offer of 25 ees pene and 
, illustrated, Charm 
gS. ick numbers of the Waverley Magazine, ing Stories ii. use- 
: , . ~ ‘ ‘ . 0 
M) f different dates, for $1.00, postpaid, will sup hold Helps, Humor 
s ply you with about 400 short, clean, and complet« und latest Fashions. 
of hae : : | We send it on trial 
stories, jokes, etc The same amount of reading THREE MONTHS 
in the trashy 25c. novel would cost you $12. 
e . : four Dame ana 
! Address names of a few friends 


WAVERLEY MA‘ Cae 


Box 172, Boston, 


THE OLD HOMESTEAD, 
Cleveland, 0. 


Mass. 


The publishers guarantee every advertiser ‘herein, and wil] refund any money lost through the fault of any of them. 








HOME M AGAZINE ADVERTISER. 


HAIR ON THE FACE, NECK, ARMS OR ANY PART OF THE PERS 


ar ai DISSOLVED AND REMOVED WITH NC NEW GOLUTION 
= 


ANd rus GROWTH FOREVER DESTROYED WITHOUT THE N © os 
DISCOLORATION OF THE MOST DELICATE SKIN. DISCOVERED By A 
Tw ComPoUNDING, an incomplete mixture Was accidentally spilled on the back of the hawt 
on Washing afterward it was discovered that the hair was completely removed, We p: 
the new discovery and namec it MODENE. It is perfectly pure, free from all injuri 
stances, and so simple any one can use it Tt acts mildly but surely, and you will + 
and ce ilghted wr the resulta. Apply for a few minutes, and the h sir Smenngoete ¢ as if b y 
lt has no resemblance whatever to avy other preparation ever ased for a like we 
ecientific discove 7 ever attained such wonderful results. IT CANNOT rite 
growth be light, one application will remove it permanently; the heavy growth = ae th 
or bair on molest may require two or more applications be fore all the roote are destr 
though all hair will be removed at each application, and without the slightest beets Ort 
ant fooling when applied or ever afterward, —MODENE SUPERCEDES ELECTROLY: 
RECOMMENDED BY ALL WHO WAVE TESTED ITS MERITS—USED BY PEOPLE OF REFINEMENT 
Gentlemen who do not appreciate nature's gift of a beard, will find a priceless boon in r 
which does away with shaving, It dissolves and destrove the life principle of the hair, 
rendering ite future growth an utter impossibility, and is guaranteed to be as harmless as « 
» the skin. Young persons who find an embarrassing growth of hair coming, should use M 
i » destroy ite growth. Modene sent by mail, in safety mailing cases, postage paid, (securely » 
from observation) on receipt of price, 61.00 per bottle. Send money by letter, with y 
address written plainly. Correspondence sacredly private, Postage stamps received the > 
cash. ALWAYS MENTION YOUR COUNTY AND THis FarerR. (Cut this out as it may not mb af ae 


Bah \ LOCAL AND MODENE MANUFACTURING CO,, CINCINNATI, OH 
ye GENERAL AGENTS MANUFACTURERS OF THE HIGHEST GRADE HAIR R PRUPARATIONS. 
WE OFFER $1,000 FOR renault on “THE Pope + INJURY EVERY BOTTLE ¢ GUARANT EE 


You ean register your letter at ang Post-offee and im 
If you 
4 a i. Als 
LAD l E 


COMFORT for the FADED. | 
lexion FREE con ise 


French Convent Formula " 
m famous remedy removes the 
emish, roughness, redness 
freckles, or pimples, use 


ev kienoe of age and will make the 
face beautiful, it gives that tender 
purtty of the lily and the rose to 
the skin, it makes the old Gesh DR. CAMPRBELL'S 
SAFE ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION WAFERS 
They are the only rea) bea 


firm and plump i restores the 
tifer of the complex 


= ~ contour of the face and brings 
™ ~ back the healthful glow of youth 
They are for men as wel) w 
women, and perfectly bars 


Deep wrinkles postively removed and an emaciated 
face willrewain ite roundness. Prices! @, Exprees oF 

She—* Ma says I am her own darling. She will ; less. Reware of all other so 
”» called Arsenic Wafers 


Post-paid Agents wanted. Send Sets. for how to keep the 
face young. Dr, Mary N. Roberts, 081 36th St. Chicago. I 

Price by mall $1: 6 boxes, &. Depot, 218 6th Ave 
New York, and all druggists 


MASSAGES. MACViNA CREAM 














































nll 





























he 











think you want the earth when you ask her for me 


tle—** But I don’t, I only want Mars’ darling 





a ane Pee For Renatify ing, the © omplexton. 





: Bag hon ney ~y emeoves al) Freckles. Tan 8 unbarn. en, Liver 
Saahiam Pentaiem Weak oles, and other imperfections. Not corering but remve- 
“A ‘ mtity development ty all blemi+ bea, and permanently reatorina the com- 
penrehaten. ~ Pace steaming, removal Plexion to its origmal proampcen k hy at De ists, 
. . ef saper@neus hal ay alviNa on recet Rs of WOe se} Prof.|. nut i Hubert 
SYLVAN TOLLET ©@., Proprietors Detrett, Michigan. VINAICHT L SOAP, 
o Meena Factal Soap for use with Massages. For beautifying ¥o Cents a te ©. 





ov By mall. 


SEA ee ANTES o> manage cate of Same et the oem Servant—* I’m sorry, sir, but my master Is out 
y oA 7 « b 


Partor Plas, sed Beauty Beek, 
j “Artef * sont Free town 
; | Caller (who sees the master’s head peeping ou 
' TEETH LIKE PEARLS. 1 window above)—* Oh ! indeed, he must have 
his head, then! Tell him the next time he ¢ 








Why have ugly, decayed teeth, and foul smelling 
breath. when one bottle of PEARL GLOSS Tooth | away to take his head with him 
: Powder will make the teeth glisten like PEARLS, 
sweeien and purify the breath, and completely cure SPECIAL SOUV ENIR: SPOON OFFER, 
soft and bieeding gums. Decayed and dirty teeth are To any subscriber who will renew her subscript 
not only injurious to your health but a detriment to | and send one new name with $2.00. on or before the 
your business and entering good society, Pear! Gloss | 97 December, we will send two spoons; or, one to ea 











! will make them BEAUTIFUL, Don't fail to try 4| or six spoons for a renewal and four new names, at § 
butle. Tooth brush and powder only 50c.; sent any- | each. See page 8 
where on receipt of price. Adress, | 





PEARL GLOSS TOOTH POWDER CO. 
pe SO SN Chicago, M0. DEAFN. & HEAD eee. CURED 

ecard. Swooceselul + bee « eodves Tar 
enmiy oy F. bimows BSS Bway, N.Y. Write ee beak < ~ nee “FREE 


: LADIES PHIL Tansee. IMPORTANT TO FLESHY PEOPLE, 


_ We have noticed a page article in the Boston Glob« 
T 1EF Curein 1S days reducing weight at a very small expense. it will 

PILES. (INSTANT REVIE urge, RO salve, no our readers to send two-cent stamp for a copy to I 
to Remedy Mailed Pree s Addreas J. H. | banks Circulating Library, 10 Hamilton Place, Bos 
VES, Office Box 3290, New York Oty Mass 


The publishers guarantee every ad verti ser herein, and will refund any money lost through the fault of any of then 
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If you will send usa within the Seat 30 Cave ay noteg big ae or a tintype a 
yoursell, or any member of you 

one of our finest $25.00 life-size CRAY ON Y PORT Ni S absolutely “tree ‘of 

e. This offer is made to e ol rtraits ij ir 

uty. ut your ——t 1d address back of photo, a ‘ > Tanquerey Portrait 

Society. r4t DeKalb Avenue, Brooklyn, N.Y Reference . 7 DeWitt Talmadge, ull news 

I 4, and Express Companies ot New ra k and Hrook nb “ 

ling us photo, and not receiving crayon pic ture Free as per this offer. 


MOCCASINS FOR BABY. 


Made of buckskin, beautifully trimmed, are the most cute ue and pretty 

tle shows on earth, and are not obtainab le everywhere An acée pls and useful 

t Hundreds of testimonials from delighted mothers. Liberal te sto agents 

nd dealers Sample pair, postpaid cents,, or free for two new bacribers and 
one renewal, Or three new subscribers. Send length of foot in inche 

The Arthur Publishing Co., Philada., Pa 

A subscriber to BabyYHOOD thus writes to the editor: ‘‘My baby has never worn 

yihiug in the way of shoes but Indian moccasins They are #0 Yielding, warm 

durable and cheaper than shoes bought in the stores, which quite an m when 

one has a number of little f 


l 
aher 


t P3100 to anyon 














feet to dress 
(Sliver 4 roOR AAMAS, ; 
CENTS  |CASH, tit Witte 
atPw Diamonds Send? by vgistered pack 


" ry 
remitcheck by retu me Hi. Hat 
cade, Rochester, N.Y E-tablished 


printing your addres 
Polk ly on gummed 


4a oa Hel 
hs oad ee a Complexion Preserved. 


umainis « firma 


n blot oe adresses we DR. HEBRA'S 


: , ve Want the names 
. Tednes ch persons, to 
, use . ~ of whe wii they maltl 
LL’'S . » ' ‘ lies hiagea 


res, Cards, pea 
» Freekles, PFimpice, 


NI© . ra. « osrue: 
— . . » Catalog — :: ves. we Biackhe ade, 

AFERS . Free as samples. Our Directory patrons Tan, 

eceive Dus full of mall within a : 

real bea “ ens ‘ ty ashy printed qteress s 

nplex wstext t t ‘ er than any lottery 

reel Wo blat Kve es pri es dally You 

} > ty Tt cn " nyone in your town 

my Be an ‘ it amaze! at the presents 

other so you wi wlve sall an investment. Our 

re < : vbo have never tried 

ith Ave > Winertary ‘ she the price £0 eemta. 


" for hieh priced magazines 
10 cemtia You can receive 
mur and other choice and 
ur brain can digest 

ldress PLAINLY written 
want your add reas in 
her, Me. for both 


a T EDGE DIRECTORY CO.., 


EL or Magazine given for 5 OLD U 8, stamps 
or stamped envelopes. lostmaster, Grays 
t NOV 
{ orfec 
~ and Illustrated Cat MPLEXION assure ae 
STAMPING PATTERNS -. wue for .) eonte WT send eealed letter, A . vie « freuds ‘ * end 


“ addres ELL DI r,t TI m Genre isco, Cal 
Big Bargains ( M. KATES, Greenville, Ohio woo Mus LLA M ” — - 


SPECIAL SOUVENIR SPOON OFFER, | WOODBURY’ S FACIAL SOAP 


To any subseriber who will renew her subscription, | Din the thin. 8 
one new na with $2.00 on or before the 20th | result of 20 years come 
ecember, we will send two spoons; or, one to each Drugyiste « 
rsix spoons for a renewal and four new names at $1.00 
each, See page 





page Bo 
man, each « pen an office and handle ; ~: irtut ’ 
WANT My goods ex sive $900 | rst vear. Stamp | , and Pe 

and references A T. Morrta, Cincinnati, O Vom Nose Supertiu yas Mair, | 

| JOHN H. WOODBURY, DERMATOLOGICAL INSTI TUTE, 

185 West 42nd Street, New York City. 
L SHAW? SKELETON Consultation free, at office or by letter, Open sa.m. to & p= 
i BANG, 


IDEAL WIGS AND WAVES. | POWER] ATHES. 


Natural curled, feather-light, life-like, r For Electrical an< 
beautiful ; from 3.00 up. : : - 


iy HAIR SWITCHES. | ' 
. emiths and 
All_long convent Hair 00 up. COCOANUT : : ee Mopars. Tor Ge 
BALM ,Compl xion Beautifer, makes the skinasfair | ich arede teole ele ae 
and soft asa child S1.00 per box. AL MONTE | superior i constructix “The best fox ¥ 


ORIsSToO beaut fy ing reparations and hair dyes (all } lathes ma . : oneidere 
shades), alao th ebrated ‘Oeuline Eyegbeautifer and | aes — st made,and a) uality cor on . ~ 
strengthener. Pamphiet, How to be beautiful, "sent free, wv S80 Bob ILL. 
L. SHAW, S4 W. 14th ST. NEW YORK, . F. & JOHN BARNES 00, 830 Buby St., BOCEFORD, I 





iy of them The publishers g ruarantee every advertiser r herein and will refund any money lost through the fault of any of them. 
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HAVE YOU EVER NOTICED THAT? 


OUR PERFECTION 
Have you ever noticed, when you're buying berries jy 


the peck, 
STAMPING OUTFIT FREE! That those on top are large and ripe, without a spx 
apeck; 


The Ladton’ w ‘orld b> = ceamneth Miva While those beneath are smal! and green—not wort 
ding ah over, looking at, 
poh gel hwo 8 And altogether worthle have you ever noticed t 
, housheoping na, 2 liave you ever notice n the summer when the da) 
cole 
rhe ioeman loaves a larger chunk than what your bo: 
will hoid 
But when the days are scorching hot and nearly fry y 
saahe the fellow . fat, 
dented offer: Upon Yr He leaves the merest trifle—have you ever noticed t) 


A A. 
Z a F samme, « 
Q t >t ¥ © Dente, is > . ; | Have you ever noticed that the man who's always 
> 





he Lndicn® World | 
| ing you 


bree Montha, end t cvrry | 
r we will almond Free About the wondrous things he’s done, and what h 


mene Perfection going to do 

Is loafing at the present time—his puree is busted flat 

And “ won't you loan a fiver have you ever not 
that rom Sense in 


OSSVOSS466468868888 


~{ ip leta, , ’ 
in Reollaped Border fo we Lens 4s . 
ing order for Dress, 3 , , ’ 
tu; i Border for I ma, 9 ' \ butte 
: ; . a, Sing | Design ft 
donige 4x4 tn.) 1 Design for " “= 
wautful designe, making tm all FREE TO ALL! 

: . A mw: It an exact reproduction of the Ol Paint- 
tadetinit wt te ¥ "Out © cond free & ing, showing over 40 Poppies in all 
Seah of Commmicte inet ion - tape Pe attractive Colors. Ilisa yard! 
for making Hlue, } | « butor 4 ’ inches wide I’rice i » give 

sone eatatesé ta t wor over Two Dx “Vard of Po } to all with 

gly at retail . we ; > anyone the BHcEe we f lay Number, of 

gending 18 cents for a three witha’ » tion te « var cm iing INGALLS MAC AZINE. Price 250. 
aaree, . Five cungeript Sold at News Standa or sent by mall, 


Beer ie chee nr ie . INGALLS’ ass "Xfi MAGAZINE 


=, Woon a rr 
- ” wk of FANCY Work, PAINTING, 


SPECLAL SOUVENIR SPOON OFFER. nT ane ME DECORATION, Send 95 cts 
To any subscribers who will renew their subscription up ' December, Holiday 

and send one new name with $2 00 on or before the Wh : ( rettl Yard of Popptes 

& December, we will send two spoons; or, one to each 5 nm L yun, Mass., Box 50 


or six spoons fora renewal and four new names at §1.01 
; 7 a ' aeveeeassnesens 


each see pace 


sted on the 
b an be weed 





The Week a SUI, 


r the family It is thoroughly clean, and fr 


Tue Weekry Sun is pre-eminently a paper f 
first to last page may be read aloud in any circle with perfect confidence While no effort is mace 
UPpresse i, but is set forth w 


Pur WEEKLY Sun 


to exploit crime of any kind, the news of i: 


sobriety and decency . with all regards to the facts Pensationalism is no part 
s of the news of the day as appeal 


Oortant crimes 18 not 


programme, but a conscientious endeavor to set forth such pat 

the greatest number of its readers, 
Tue Weekty Sun devotes muc 

week the latest news about the army and navy, in which 
A feature of Tur WrekLy SUN is its department “Cream of the Telegr ph,” wherein the | 


tant events of the day are set forth succinctly ; this depart me nt 


h space 


| to the doings of Congress It gives to its readers ea 


Americans are taking in reased interest 


impor aione furnishes news matt 
sufficient to stock the average weekly paper 

he stories in Tre Wrekniy Sun are by the best ant Mark Twain, Bret Harte, Joel Chan 
Uncle Remus’), Conan Dovle, Rider Haggard, Clark Russell, and other 
oO its colunine The appearance of Tug WErK1) 


ler Harris well-know 
novelists, have contributed and will contribute 
Sun is better than that of any of its competitors; its type is clear, its paper excellent; its “ make-uy 
to |, or even to equal it in any way what 


is in the hands of skilled men; so that it is impossil el, | 


ever. In editing, in its departments, in its news, it is by for the best weekly newspaper published 


THe Weekiy Sun and Arruur’s New Home MaGazine, one year, postpaid to any address 


in the United States or Canada, for $1.25. Send all orders to 


THE ARTHUR PUBLISHING CO., 
Walnut and Sixth Streets, Philadelphia. 


The publishers guarantee every advertiser herein, and will refund any money lost through the fault of any of them 
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FOR TABLE, RESTAURANT, AND FAMILY, USE. THE CELEBRATED 


Mineral Water. 


ST AS IT FLOWS FROM THE EARTH AND SOLD IN RBOTTLI 
put UP Al THI aPRING therefore c« mers can | sured 
» PURK MINERAI ‘RING WATER 


THE MANITOU MINERAL WATER CO., Manitou, Col. 


SCILLA PERUVIANA. 
The Peruvian 


Blue Lily. 


An elegant plant for growing in the 
parlor—produces an enormous head of 
dark blue star-shaped flowers, sometime 
two feet in circumference, blooms shortly 
after planting aud may be grown in water 
if desired. One of the most valuable 
bulbs lately introduced Just ready te 
bloom now 


FINE BULBS BY MAIL FOR 20C., 
3 FOR 50C 
A Winter Garden for 50 Cents 


For only 50 cents we send free by mail 
80 (thirty) fine bulbs ready to grow and 
bloom at once, consisting of many sorts 
such as Iris, Squills, Oxales, Gladioli 
(early blooming), Cyclamen, Trileleias, 
etc. Could not be bought elsewhere for 
$1.00; we send all for 50 cents, or 12 for 
25 cents, 5 for 10 cents. Catalogue of 


RARE BULBS, CURIOUS CACTI. etc., free. 





—~ ss Hardy Mitreflower (Cyclamen) fine 


| 4 . ; “ foliage, elegant flowers, blooms very 
mae J :. , freely. Large bulbs, 15 cts., 4 for 50 cts. 
‘ A BLAnc ‘ 


PY ROHTED Veet 


MEM’ A. BLANC & CO., 314 N. Eleventh St., 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


7 
‘ 
~ 
~ 
= 


t ie 0 free. 
+S: DENISON, Publisher.” Chicago. DON'T YOU WANT TO HEAR? THE AURAPHONE will 


Ip ve mu oF ye ou do: Itisa new scientific invention 


PLAYS i Speakers, for School, ARE wou DEAF? 


ot will re re the hearing of an ne not born deal! 


on aby - ry saben, by " he nin the ear it is invisible. and does not cause the 
“Emma” “Hae Bevelepen slightest discomfort in wearing. Itis to the ear what the 
\ilustrated cate classes are to ‘the eye, an ear spectac le Enclose tamp 
6 cet 


ts. Address ry y TOULET bazaB for particulars 
“a0 Tremoot Street BOSTON “MA S. Mention this paper THE AURAPHONE CO.. 607 Masonic Temple. Chicago, il. 


JOSEPH TiLLoTT’s COLD MEDAL, 


PARIS, 1878 & 18890. 


S T E E L PE N S. The Most Perfect of Pens. 


The publishers guarantee every advertiser herein, and will refund any money lost through the fault of any of them. 
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yoes)s flay! 


us y, Belleville, 
“When l 


was so exhausted by ailments that re. 
1 could not work, The sceom Weight WS Ibe 
panying § figures show the resultof Bust.... 48 in. 
: a he’ treatment, I now fea!|Waist.. 40in. 29 in. 11 in, 
e STin, ia. 8 fa, 
ei Will chew REATI oly to inquiries ‘with stamp inclosed.” 

ATIENTS TREATED BY MAIL. CONFIDENTIAL. 


Harmiess, No Starving. Send tc in stamps for particulars to 


OR. 0. W. F. SNYDER, M'VICKER'S THEATER, chicaso. 


After. Loss, 
195 The 50 Ibe 
37 in. 1) ta, 


w being. Ils and pains all Hips . 





Jack 


gagement 


“When she 


, 
rng 


I threw the en 
lrom—* What do 
it in my por Ket; 
was rich.” 


declined 
in a rage.’ 
‘Well, I put 


She 


me 
away 
Jack 


my rage 


LADIES! 


air, root and branch 
pain, discoloration or ieury. Particulars, 6 cts, 


MAMALENE 2!" 


Change io wa days 
cert 4. 
WILCOX SPEC IFIC CO Fhila., Pa, 


at « 
you mean ¢ 


that’s where was 


pals SOLVENE only 
hair 80 AS newn, Perman- 
ecntly dissclves Saperfiluous 
in five minutes, withous 


Harmless 


ain Particalars, 4 


Mrs. Cleveland, Mrs 
2 Cabinet lhotos., loc., 


Harrison, Cleveland, Harrison, 
4 for 


io 
Meaill, 


CATARRH CURE 


Many uneducated an 
Catarrh, Throat 
Weak and Granul 
can any 
Throat Diseases, 
able testim«< 


803 Henry St 


But Not 
FREE. 


onsible persons offer to « 
Diseases, Fever, Asthma, D 
kyes fre I cannot do this 
1 will mail free my treatise on Catarr? 
and a pamphiet full of reliable, un 
nials of persons cured by my system, origi rated | 
by myself, who am a regular oculist of 20 years’ pr 
experience. Write me fully, and | wil! soon satisfy y 
1 have a cure for these 


DR. BURNHAM, 
505 MASONIC TEMPLE, CHICAGO. 
VERY lady should send 10 cents for interesting book 
relative to Business, Domestic and Matrimonial rela- 


tions of life entitied “ Discretion.” Address L. P. H., 
Room 17, 198 Broadway, New York, N. Y 


Ae. Min uch 


N.Y 


! l irresy; 


Hay 


e 


re 
afness 
ated neither | 
one else and | 


npeach- 


actical 
u that 
liseases 


New and Pretty. Pantaloons and 
Vest Buckles made of white and bronze | 
‘Aluminum,” with your name, ad 
dress, etc., engraved thereon 

Address for prices, 
Cuas, A. Minenanrt, California 


HANDSOME QUILT 


CALIFORNIA 
PA 
Patterns, 100 Crazy Stitches, Stamping 
and Embroidery Alp abet, Instructions for 
making Tissue Paper Fl owers, Owls, Mats 
and other Decorations, We will send ail the 
abovetogether with our Me anual, containing 
instructions for crocheting, embroidering, stamping 
ote., also numerous designs for making useful and or 
namental household articles, such as Pillow Sham 
Glove Boxes, Work Boxes, Hanging Baskets, 
Cover. ete., toevery one sending 12 ots. for! 
months subscription to our handsome Monthly Jour 
nal,containing storics of Love, Adventure an i Travel 
by able and distinguis shed authors, Household, Table 
talk and Fushion Department, toge the r with other use 
ful miscellany, handsome! y {ustrated and care fully 
edited. Rememberall for I2%c. Address, The Home 
Cirele Pubiishing Co. , N. 4th S8t., St. Louis, Ho 


ia. 








the Bust. i 
it 


| torch-light procession went by ? 
| De mocrat 


AGENTS 


ee 


“ TOILET REQUISITE. 


a ELMBOLD’S 


JELLY OF GLYCERINE AND ROSES 


For Chapped Hands and Lips 


The time is fast approaching when chapped lips 
chapped hands and rough skin generally, caused by the 
angry and cold blasts of Winter, will be felt by male and 
feurnale 

lo remove and prevent the annoyance of same, app!y 
Helmbold’s Jelly of Glycerine and Roses, this to be AF ! 
immediately after washing the hands or face, before th« 
skin is dry, the effect is magical, softening the skin im 
med late ly 

Gentlemen will find it invaluable after shaving 

This Jelly, for purity of ingredients, surpasse 


s a 


| others made, having stood the test for many years in al! 


climates, 

*‘Imitations of it are many.” 

* Equals—none.” 

Sold by all reliable druggists, also at Wanamaker's 
irand Depot, Strawbridge & Clothier, etc., or sent by 


‘ 
mail, 25 cents 

A. L. Helmbold, 
P. O. Box 883, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Kitty—* How came you to be sitting in the wit 
dow with Charley Baddeman when the Republica: 
1 thought he was 
; but it was great 
| the time so that I couldn't 


" Bessie “So he is 
held my hand al 


fun 


HAIR RE STORED to youthful color by Vr, 


ipplaud.” 
«’ Male fs7o Removes dandruff. Don't stata, 


"GRAY: Bend to London Supply Co. 663 Hiway .N Y FREE 


for Hair Book sed box Mave’ Kuna Comme, Best Corn Oure, both 
to ladles wi 


ling to de erie 
ing for me at thelr homes. Addpess 
mein own hand writing with 

envelope, MINS EDNA L, SMYTHE, Bex 400, BOUT SEND, th 

Proprietor of the FAMOUS GLORIA WATER for the (he Compesiom. 


YOUR NAME on 


a! LY cag, Rise i La arty. By) at ded N- 
Fain Pay. 1 OnT MB T v 
tape “ot 


Font gui Mee hly 
» cLinToR VILE 


an inn 
BiBD LARD Cv NN 


Tan MONTH fue ie 


= «@ @ Wanted for something new 

LA DY Every lady buys one. We 
supply egents with goods 
and they pay us when sold 
Send for illustrated circu 
Valon Manufacturing Co., No. 2 
N. Y. City. 


BOUCHET’S TOOTH POWDER 

Contains no Chalk, no Grit, no Acid. 
reeth, sweetens the Breath, and hardens 
Sent by mail for 50 cents, postal note or 
oney order 


BOUCHET CO., Fenton, Mich. 


SPECIAL SOUVENIR SPOON OFFER, 

To any subscriber who will renew her subscription, 
and send one new name with $2.00 on or before the 20th 
of December, we will send two spoons; or, one to each ; 
or, six spoons for a renewal and four new names at $1.00 
each. See page 3. 


lars and terms 


West 14th St., 


It cleans the 


» Gums 


For 30 Days. Wishing to Introduce our CRAYTON PORTRAITS and at the same time 
our business and make new customers, we have decided to make this spe | 


send asa Gabtnst Picture, Photograph, Tinty 


or Dagu 


ry mako fou a Chavon FoR — 


ordead and we will 
you exhibit it to your friends asa sample of 


work, and use your influence in securing us future orders. Place name and cadre en oa 


extend 
of your family, livin, 
TRait FR FREE C or F CHARGE, providec 
back of eeure and it will be returned in perfect order. We make any change in plevare 
ddress 


not interfering with the likeness. Refer to any bank in C fon 


u wi 
mailto THE CRESCENT CRAYON CO. Opposite 
ube sending us 


100 We anyone 


to and not receiving crayon picture FREK as per this offer. 


D> A 
Sew German Theatre, CHICAGO, ILL, P. 8. ‘e will forfeit 
This offer ls bonaiide, 





The publishers guarantee every advertiser herein. and will refund any money lost through the fault of any of them. 





HOME 


What are the Essential Requirements ofa 
Desirable Investment of Money t 


. Itshould provide Absolute Safety. 
Non-Speculative. 
Earning Capacity. 
The Nantahala 
Marble and Talc Company 


offers an Opport 


. Itshould be 


It should have a 
well«<iefined 


estment of 


which meets all ab i 


consists of 6. O00Acres° 9f land 
North Carolina, 


and t r valuable for 


bg 


sha ares 
a lot, 
secures 


= See. etd 


sty eee ny wy, < YR, Safe. 
wo rth many Solid, 
—¥ 4 Sure. 


k pay 
aN : 25. per cent 


A. J. McBRIDE, 
Bank Building, ATLANTA, GA, 


cost, 


10 Gate City 
< I 


If u wa 
already beg 


shares ta 


Read This! 6: 


Absolutely 


Quarterly Dividends. 





Safe Investmen 

Can be Sold at any time. 
Address for parti ars, 
246 Washington St., 


CREAT FALLS, MONTANA. 


We have some Real Estate deals paying 10 per 
net, thatare bargains. Write for particulars and r 
ences before investing elsewhere, 

BAKER & COLLETT, Real Estate Br 


Geo. Leonard, Boston, 


MOTB ESRSsS 

who read ‘' Baby regularly every m« 

end of trouble, for it contains everyth 

ought to know about the of inf fants Fifty cents a 
year is all it costes If i have t yet seen a Copy 

will be mailed you quest to the 
BABY PUBI ISHING COMP ANY, 
1440 Broadway, New 


nth are saved 1 
i that a mo ther 
care 


York. 


Baby and Arthur's Home Magazine postpaid o1 


year for $1.2, 


LANTERNS | ANQ VIEWS 
or Sal Va 

OLES, ORGANETIES, 

wthits, Steam Engines, 

A LTIE $, ETC. Catalogue Free, 

ACH & CO. SOD Filbert St., Phila.. Pa. 


SPECIAL SOUVENIR SPOON OFFER, 

To any subscriber who will renew her subscription, 

and send one new name with $2.00 on or before the 20th 

of cae a brn wil nd two spoons; vr, one each r, 

six *poons for a rene and four new names at $1.00 
each. Bee page 3 


iAR 


| Warre 


50 Yrs. 


Mass. 


MAGAZINE ADVERTISER. 


A Piano 


WE 


On Trial 
PAY FREIGHT 


If you do not 


WING & SON, 245 peers way, New York 


NCHOR BOXES, The Toy of Toys. Beautiful blocks 
Free eatalogue on application. F. Ad. Richter 
ue 


WINTER TOURS TO CALIFORNIA, FLORIDA, 
AND OTHER POINTS OF INTEREST 


Philad 


The publishers guarantee’ every advertiser herein, and will refund any money lost through the fault of any of them 
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Pears Soap 


The bodily organs have their habits; they go 
by habit. 

Health is a set of good habits of stomach, heart, 
nerve, ctc. 

The skin has its duties; i¢ covers and drains us. 
There are millions of little sewers in it. The 
drainage ought to be free. It 1s no great tax to 
keep it so; then the skin is in good habit every 
way. 


Civilized people keep their drainage free with 


soap and water, Pears’ Soap and water—it has no 


alkali in it—alkali burns and shrivels the skin, 
uncovers us, makes us rough and red and tender. 
To keep this drainage free is to keep the skin 
soft and beautiful. Nature and health delight in 
beauty. 
We go by habit; every part of us does the same. 
Good food and activity, sleep and Pears’ Soap 
—what more can the animal want, man, woman, 


child or baby! 


‘The publishers guarantee every advertiser herein, and will refund any money lost through the fault of any of them. 








To youth and strength cold weather ts 
Life. To aye and weakness it may mean 
the opposite. 


It is now that fuel to heat the blood 


and build up healthy flesh is most required 


=f 
7 aes In Scott's [:mulsion stored the fucl /a@/- 


a food In quantity that will meet almost any cmer- 
yency of weakness. At no time of year are results of flesh 
ind strenvth from its use more marked—at no time of 

the need of both so apparent where weakness takes 


in troubles of a pulmonary character. 


SCOTT’S EMULSION, 


a union of pure Norwegian Cod-Liver Oil with Hypophosphites of lime and soda, is fate 
food partly digested chemically, and rendered almost as palatable as milk. It overcomes 
waste of tissue from any cause, but is notably successful in treatment of Consumption, 


Scrofula and kindred diseases where loss of flesh is most rapid and alarming. 


PREPARED BY SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, New York. SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. 


The publishers guarantee every advertiser herein, and will refund any money lost through the fr!i of any of them 














60,000 MADE AND IN USE. EVERY INSTRUMENT FULLY WARRANTED. 


(ESTABLISHED IN 1849.) 


s _f 174 Tremont Street, Boston, j 
EMERSON PIANOS. WARE ROMS : | 92 Fifth Avenue, New York. 9 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1978. 


W.Barar & Co°s 


Breakfast 
» Cocoa 


from which the excess of 
oil has been removed, 


Is Absolutely Pure 
and it is Solubie. 


No Chemicals 


are used in its prepar- 
ation. It 
than three times the 
strength of Cocoa 
. mixed Starch, 
Arrowroot or Sugar, and is therefore far 
more economical, costing less than one cent a 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, strengthen- 
ing, EASILY DIGESTED, and admirably adapted 
for invalids as well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Crocers everywhere. 





has more 


with 








W. BAKER & CO., DORCHESTER, MASS. 





Lyspepsia 


Dr. T. H. Andrews, Jefferson 
Medical College, Philadelphia, says of 


Horsford’s Acid Phosphate. 


**A wonderful remedy which gave me 
most gratifying results in the worst 
forms of dyspepsia.’’ 


It reaches various forms of 
Dyspepsia that no other medi- 
cine seems to touch, assisting 
the weakéned stomach, 
making the process of diges- 
tion natural and easy. 


and 


Descriptive pamphlet free on application t« 
Ramford Chemical Works, Providence, K. I. 





Beware of Substitutes and. Imitations. 


For sale by all Druggists. 
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| ful, soft.and pliant hair. 


! & SONS 
Be PLNNOS 













A cream of tartar baking powc 
Highest of all in deavening streng 
-Latest United States Governm 
Food R Pe vi 
Royal Baking Powder Co. 
106 Wall St., N. ¥. 





ARTHUR’S FLORAL 


HAIR TONI 


Best in the World. 


Has no equal. The 
oly hair preparation 
ecommended and en- 

rsed by leading phy 
. ans Contaims no W 
oisonous substance, is 
harmiess to the most 
delicate scalp, and is 
the 
Best Hair Dressing 
Removes dandruff and 

cures scalp affections, 
produces a luxurious 





gro »wth of fine, beauti- 


Stops flairfallingout 


If your dealer does not 


keep it, ton’t buy some 
w ss substitute, 
t at auliite © to us and 
we will send you a bot- 


tle prepaid to any ad 
dress in the U.S. 
Send for book. 


ARTHUR CHEMICAL CO., No. 96 i eal 


SEA-SALT SOL 


For the complexi mples, blotebes, eruptio 
sunburn, chipeed Seeds and chronic skin dis 
has no equal. For tender, sore, and tired feet it 
equal. It imparts to the feet a delightful sens 
ease and comfort. One cake for 25 cents, or thre 
in handsome lithograpbed box, for 60 cents. A 
ye by mail from, address, 

R. H. McDONALD DRUG cO., - 6 Wall Street, We 
Elegant Des 


Established 1851. 
Superior Workmanship. Great 
bility. Easy Terms. Old Instruments @ 
exchange. Write for Conslegee and full 3 
® tion. 170 Tremont Street, Boston, Mass. 











The he publishers guarantee every advertiser herein, and will refund any money lost through the fault of anyc 





It of any of 





